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THE WIDOW’S MITE. 


BY FREVERICK LOCKER, 


Tue widow had but only one, 
A puny and decrepit son; 


But day and night, 


Though fretful oft, and weak, and small, 


A loving child, he was her all— 


ihe widow’s mite. 


The widow’s might—yes! so sustain’d, 


She battled onward, nor complain’d 
Though friends were fewer: 
And cheerful at her daily care, 
A little crutch upon the stair 
Was music to her. 


I saw her then, and now I see, 


Though cheerful and resign’d, still she 


Has sorrow’d much: 
She has—HE gave it tenderly— 
Much faith—and carefully laid by 
A little crutch. 


GERARD HALLOCK, ESQ. 


Grrarp Ha.iock is known from ono 
end of the country to the other as the 

nior editor and proprietor of the New 
York Journal of Commerce, which posi- 
tion he has occupied for thirty years, uni- 
versally esteemed and respected by all 
who have known him, whether through 
the columns of the Journal or in private 
life. Few men have exerted so powerful 
an influence on the nation; yet there is 
no one more modest and unwilling to re- 
ceive the reward of fame. That he has 
made at least two Presidents of the Unit- 
ed States (Polk and Taylor) has been fre- 
quently said, and there is no room to 
doubt the fact; yet he is the last man to 
acknowledge it or to admit his own pow- 
er in the political world. 

Mr. Hallock is a man of rarely 
pounded character. Modest and retivi 
to a fault, loving only his own quict 
ways, and finding the keenest pleasu 
in the privacy of a very small circle of 
frie: 
clear and almos 
tate of the country and 
fiona, a broad and comprehensive app; 
iation of mcn and events, a thorough 








ic has a mind of pow 











ri 
kn world and the influences 
wh yay its destinies, and a courage 
to 1] to maintain the right at what- 
ever sacrifice, Whatever men may think 
of his views, we have yet to see the man 


who ever dared impute to Gerard Ha!- 
lock an interested motive or a want of 
sincerity. He was never known to do an 
act or write a line for the sake of fee or 
reward. This characteristic stands out 
in all his life, and it is this which has 
challenged and won for him the profound 
respect aud esteem of his brother editors, 
and the universal confidence of the mer- 
cantile and political world. When men 
most abuse the Journal of Commerce for 
any position that paper has taken, then 
it is that they most tremble lest its posi- 
tion be the true one. ‘Gerard Hallock 
says so," has long been an end of dis- 
oussion in New York among a large and 
influential portion of its citizens. It is 
this confidence in his integrity, this per- 
fect reliance on his ineorruptibility, which 
has given to Mr. Hallock the power for 
good or evil which he wields in the af- 
fairs of the country. He is not only a 
model editor, but he is a model man. 

His life, if written, would fill a volume 
with the history of the progress of tlic 
age for the past thirty years. We cau 
but outline its incidents; and we thin!: 
this outline will prove one of the most in- 
teresting sketches with which we could 
enrich our columns. 





Gerard Hallock was born in Plainfield 
Massachusetts, March 18, 1800, and - 
therefore, now fifty-eight years of age. 
His father, Rev. Moses Hallock, was one 
of those noble men whose praise is in all 
the country. A memoir of this most ex- 
cellent divine is published by the Amer. 
ican Tract Society. For more than forty 
years he broke the bread of life to the 
same people, in a holy and godly life. 
Having a salary of $200 per annum and 
& small farm, he added to his means by 
teaching; and it is worthy of remark in 
this day, that the price for tuition, board, 
fuel, lights, and sundries, which ho re- 








| ceived from his pupils, was but $133 per weck. On | tion and a poem, two of the highest henors, Having 
| these means, however, he supported his fami mfort- | spent two years in teaching at Amberst, he went, in 1821, 
| ably, and gave three of his four sons a college educati to Andover, where he enjoyed the instructions of Pro- 
Two of them were in Williams College at the same time f r Stuart, and also gained a knowledge of German 
namely, Gerard and the brother who is now so well known under Professor Upham. In 1822 he opened a private 
as the Rev. Dr. Hallock, of the rican Tract Society. | school in Salem, Massachusetts, where, in addition to his 








Gerard entered in 1315, ing then fifteen years and a 
half old. Though he hid but a few months of prepara- 
tion—having devoted most of his time to the farm, and 
not expected to enter college at all until seven months be- 


gh stand, especially in 





fore doing so—he took at once a 
m 





languages, and colieze n will appreciate the compli- 
ment which was often paid him by his class-mates in suin- 
mer weather, when they did uot care to work, | ut ealled 
class-meetings, of which he was the centre, and to which 
he read and expounded the knotty passages of Sophocles 
and Euripides which some of them had not the patience 


to unravel. He graduated in 1519, with the Greek ora- 








pupils in Latin and Greek, he had a class of seven cler- 
gymen whom he instructed in Hebrew. This class con- 
sisted of Rev. Elias Cornelius, D.D., Rev. Brown Emer- 
son, D.D., Rev. Professor Worcester, Rev. Professor 
Muenscher, Rev. John Whiton, Rev. Mr. Oliphant, and 
Rev. Mr. Williams. He also instructed in German Dr, 
Abel L. Pierson, then a young and promising physician, 





who, after a bright career, perished in the terrible acci 
dent on the New Haven Railway at Norwalk 

rhis was the experience and preparation of Mr. Hallock 
for the editorial life upon which he was now about to 
enter, and which he has continued in such a brilliant and 
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ecessful career in this great metropolis to the present 
time. In 1823 or thercabouts, Mr. Hallock, while in Sa- 
lem, heard of an opening in Boston for a weekly news- 
paper, and being encouraged by the friends of the enter- 
prise in that city, undertook its establishment. His 
capital was $300, loaned by these friends in small sums, 
no one loan exceeding $20. On this he established the 
Boston Telegraph, in 1824, a weekly, partly secular and 
partly religious, which was so successful that before the 
end of the year he was invited by the proprietor of the 

soston Recorder to unite the two papers. This was done 
in 1825, on equal terms, and Mr, Hallock repaid the kind 
loans of his Boston fiiends. Two years later he sold out 
his half of the Boston Recorder for $7500, and purchased 
one half of the New York Observer, into which cstablish- 
ment he was invited by the Messrs. Morse, then its pro- 
prietors, and of which well-known paper he became the 
eole acting editor, and so continued until 1828 

In the year 1827 or thereabouts, Mr. 
Arthur Tappan had established in New 
York a newspaper entitled The Journal 
of Commerce. Mr. Tappan's principles 
were then, as since, decidedly abolition- 
ist. The paper did not succeed, even 
with such men as William Maxwell, of 
Virginia, and Mr. @ince then Rev. Doc- 
tor) Bushnell, of Hartford, as its editors. 
A gentleman, authorized by Mr. Tappan, 
called on Mr. Hallock, and informed him 
that the Journal of Commerce would be 
discontinued within one week unlese he 
(Hallock) would take hold of it, and at 
the same time propositions were made te 
Mr. Hallock to form « partnership with 
Mr. David Hale, which should assume the 
whole responsibility of the concern. The 
proposal was sudden, and Mr. Hallock 
asked time to consider it. They could give 
but twenty-four hours, and at the end of 
that time the same gentleman called and 
Mr. Hallock accepted the propositions, 
and became, with Mr. Hale, the propri- 
ctor of the Journal of Commerce. 

We have been somewhat particular in 
this account, because the history of this 
paper is one of the most interesting his- 
tories of our age, as will presently appear. 
From that time, for a period of thirty 
years, during which Mr. Hale continued 
lis partner and coadjutor up to his death 
in 1849, Mr. Hallock devoted himself ex- 
clusively to the editing of the Journal, 

til it has become not only highly re- 
munerative pecuniarily, but has obtained 


a position of influence second to no other 
paper in the land, and a circulation un- 
equaled by any paper of its class in 
America, 

When Mr. Hallock entered the Juur- 
nal office the paper was in bad odor, havy- 


g & small subscription list and a groat 
dof uupopularity. Anew paper might 
ve been started with less labor thau 
necessary to raise this out of the 

h of Despond futo which it had 


fallen. A short time sufficed to show 
tmen of Mr. Hallock's and Mr. Hale's 
views and feelings could not expect to 


retain the support of the few admirers 
f the Journal under its former admin. 
istration A new course and an inde- 
pendent one was taken. Owing allegi- 
to no man and to no party, the 
«diters determined to publish an inde- 
pendent shect, whose circulation should 
depend on the fact that people could not 
do without i. They inaugurated a new 
cra in American journalism, The times 
were troublous in Europe. The great 
Revolution of 1830 was approaching 
There was an intense anxiety in America 
for news. The new partners bought and 
equipped a small schooner, called her 
The Journal of Commerce, and sent her 
out to cruise for packct ships, get the 
European papers and bring them in one, 
two, or more days ahead of the vessel's 
arrival. ‘This was the first American 
news-boat of any size, The other papers 
had only row-boats, cruising in the harbor, 
The idea was laughed at. “They are 
fools, and will only rain themselves all 
the sooner," said the other editors. The 
result proved their wiedom. The Sema- 
phoriec telegraph would announce “* The 
Journal of Commerce in the offing, stand- 
ingin.” <A few hours later, “ The Journal 
of Commerce passing the Hook." Then 
the crowd would begin to collect in the 
Journal office. Neo news would be deliv- 
ered until an extra evening edition was 
ready, and then Mr. Hale would some- 
times read the news aloud to hundreds 
of listeners, while the extras were sold by 
thousands. This was the commencement 
of New York Extras. Inashort time, the 
one’schooner proving insufficient, Messrs. 
Hale & Hallock built and equipped ana- 
other, called The Evening Edition, a 90 
tan schooner, which cruised successfully 
for news for the paper which was vow 


takine the lead of ell others, 
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to hand, 





i ruc to say as not vet com 
ral di tof the last four months’ news 





“s Kiver would present many incon- 





from Fraz 
gruities. All parties, however, agrec on some 
All admit that 


ssed as au 


point there is gold on the riv- 


ers Which are ela riferous ; and all test- 
ify that, up to 
been too high to permit the go 
ain the quantity in which the precious metal 
is distributed through the sand of the river be« 


latest dates, those rivers have 
ld-scekers to as- 





le 
is. 
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of t ony before u hve ther question 
is « ttoarguni Mi rol equal experence 
ana pa clin to cr t report in the 

( ad ory eotti ne localitics 

as ze pean make thi vy dollars \y 
by rk in ts which others aver contain 
no cold at i rome auth ities predict the 
| y setil t and rapid progress of British 
Colum uite as trustworthy, consider 





n, and 














ha appe red in the newspapers recounting 
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and hardship ; but no man should go to Frazer's 
ood ¢ ral, first secure 


retreat to his own qui: 


River without, like a 





ing a safe 


IS QUARANTINE NE 
destrietion of 
al on Staten Island, by virtue of 


> town of Casilete 





dinance of th m, in whose pre- 








cincis the hospital was situate, and to whose 
regulations in regard to nuisances it was by the 
act creating it expressly subjected, has sugyest- 
ed inquiry into the general theory of quaran- 
tine 


The old idea, in pursuance of which this and 
all other quarantine hospitals were established, 


vas that disease was communicated by conta- 





gion; in other words, that the admission into a 
healthy and well-ordered community of an in- 
dividual infected with disease, or a bale of goods 
or ¢ ing from a place where disease was prev- 

lent, v l ted to breed the same disease 





y out this theory, 
mins from places where 
infectious or contagious 









diseases uch as cholera, plague, small-pox, 
and yellow fever —were prevalent were forbid 
den to enter larze and healthy cities, and were 


for a specific time immured in lazarettos and 











hospitals. It was supposed that r confines 

ment would, by some } eculiar pre s, disinfect 
thein, and rid 1 of the unwholesome ta 

they had acquired by residence in the sickly lo- 
cality whence they ¢ ‘ 

Wag nee, with characteri audacity, 

is qi vd t] soundness of th heories. 





been urged that if 
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! ben ol particu Yr boca Vaid @s-. 
| illv ia so contined and insalubrious a local- 
ity as a hospital, of such persons or property 
would be well caleulated to develop that discase 


in the riod of time, and in the most 
aggravated form. And it has been boldly as- 
serted that if person 
from sickly ports were at once scattered through- 
out a healthy city, and separated from each oth- 
er, the chances of extinguishing the disease, if 
any existed, would he greatly increased. The 
vator 


shortest p 


s und merchandise coming 


inn s who yropound these views 
jish all quarantines, and de- 
in maintaining them to 
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hardy 





would have us 


vote th 
such purification of 


e money spent 
l at 


our cities as wot a 





render the existence of epidemics im] 
ir limits. 

at all ev 
d startling 
ce. Lor 


tarantine at Havre 


nts, to be said in fa- 
i vi | 


“ws—they are 


th 

| by experien 
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many years there 








s¢ ports, sl 


rfromall n 
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fering 


into special hos ted; but at none 
of them are sh ise, and human 
beings bodily d intercourse with 
the public by re ming from sit 

















ports \nd every one can testify that there 
no instance in modern times in which an epi- 
demic has been « lat eny one of these 
three ports by the arrival of vessels from dis- 
( “«l por 
If Lond re, and Liverpool can do 
Without quarantine, it is asked by the skeptics, 
York also? Is New York more 
le than t 4 
] is ¢ reas ! arantine will not 
be abol l at this rt Lh ce of health 
officer is the most lucrative berth in the State. 
It is calculated that the 7 sent incuml it has 
i zed over £100,000 a year from fees and 
] jtusites It is hard for any polit I pa te 
give up an engine of corruption so y owerful as 
this. But it is still more difficult to discover why 
the shipping merchants, out of whose pocke sthis 
enormous sum is extracted, and who are now 
ly strug-ling to retain the quarantine hose 
pitals on Staten Island at the cost of res of 
lives ev year, should not at least innke some 
thorough inquiry into the great question: Are 
quarantine hospitals necessary at all ? 


<-ETURN OF GENERAL 


Ix a few davs the famous General Paez will 
return to his own home in Venez i 

















z is, and wher is his hom for 
the history of the great man who is sbout to 
l bel tot past IIe is himself a 
contemporary of her vho have long since 
been d under ! 

In thos reat con s wh 1 neni 
firtv vears a lwl ended n- 
( 1of the Spani Colo > th Amer- 
i Ger ] Paez, then as i Lor m- 
it part. Among a ] e| { 

“tr nt, he was an ardent s oO 
t ae ae | ci l . men ) 
k noth from ex} n of free t a 
tions, he divined them ; among) cl ticians pre 
to chan_e, and not always wedded to strict ree- 
titude, he never once swerved from the princi- 
ples he adopted ii ! Ll never committed 
an act or uitered a word that the str in- 
tecrit i of honor could ques 
ion scirecely a man, he was a 

1a fumous captain in the 
f his country. Ati 7 hood, 
he was the chief on w m ll the | t 





and guidance In his old f i contr 
to overthrow and exi } I discrace 
and misfortune, he was is brave 
1 been in the r + proudest tri 
Kieven year ( Ver lans 
him as the At i ost Z At 
tides IIe cai to New York, where he knew 
he could study the working of the institutions 
he loved, detect the flaws which were apt to 
mar them, and perecive the methods by which 


their 











years he has n a quict privat journer 
among us; not enjoying any ill-gotten spoils, 
as his enemies the Mo d now doing 
but living honestly, frugally, mo lv, as be. 
came a hero in the uld of Aristides 
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me TF t that we can do is to testify our 
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character. It] 1s] n l ld 
l thor n d 
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so far as i ves; buti t 
decidedly of opinion that before General Pa 
leaves our citizens should take some public op- 
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rela_ know how highly they venerate hin, 
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DESTRUCTION OF THE NEW YORK CRYSTAL PALACE BY FIRE, OCTOBER 5, 1858. 
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THE DESTRUCTION OF THE CRYSTAL 
PALACE, - 

Tue famous New York Crystal Palace, which 
has been visited by almost every one in the coun- 
try, was, on 5th instant, entirely destroyed by fire. 
We give on the opposite page a picture of the fire, 
and on this an engraving of the mournful scene of 
desolation presented by the ruins. 

The fire is understood to have been the work of 
anincendiary. The Fair of the American Institute 
was being held in the building at the time; all the 
goods on exhibition, and about 3000 spectators, 
were in the Palace. At about five o'clock, flames 
were detected in the north nave near Forty-second 
Street. Attempts were at once made to bring the 
hydrants (of which there were eight in the build- 
ing) into play; but the rapidity with which the 
flames spread along the pitch-pine floors, and the 
bursting of several gas-pipes, rendered the strug- 
gles unavailing. The inmates rushed to the doors, 
and fortunately escaped without injury. But hard- 


ly any of the property exhibited was saved. With- | 


in twenty minutes after the discovery of the fire 
the dome fell in with a tremendous crash: had 
there been any living beings in the Palace at the 
time they would have perished. One or two bold 
men succeeded in carrying out show-cases of jew- 
elry and other valuable objects; but the bulk of 
the articles on exhibition must have been destroy- 
ed within a very few minutes of the first outbreak 
of the fire. 

The Palace was built, as will be remembered, in 
1852-53, for the great Exhibition of the Industry 
of All Nations, which was held here in the latter 
year. It was opened with great éclat by Presi- 
dent Pierce, in July of 1853. Since the close of 
the Exhibition it has been used for monsterconcerts, 
fairs, and balls; but it has never, we believe, proved 
a profitable property for its owners. Not many 
weeks have elapsed since we gave a fine engraving 
of the presentation in that building of medals to 
Cyrus W. Field and his associates in the telegraph 
enterprise. 

The loss to the public and to private individuals 
by the destruction of this fine building is very 
severe. It was the finest cdifice of its kind in 
America. It was the only building in New York 
in which such a ceremony as the presentation to 
Cyrus W. Field could have taken place. It was 
by far the best building we have for fairs and 
great public assemblies. The exhibiters, who los! 
all they had sent to the fair, were, it is said, 396 


3s 
° Ras : . ¢ 
innumber, Many of these had contributed valu- 


| 


| 





alle works of art and industry, the chef d’eurres | 


of their particular branch of production. Chick- 
ering’s pianos, for instance, of which there were 
twelve in the building, were valued at €5000, 
There were, among other valuable objects, three 
steam calliopes worth $5000; jewelry from Tiffa- 
ny's worth $2000; two large panoramas: a vast 
number of sewing machines; $15,000 worth of 
plows; $2500 worth of surveying instruments 
from one maker's ; and, generally, mechanical im- 
plements, furniture, machinery, etc., of every kind 
and of the most perfect description. But more 
untoward even than the destruction of these ob- 
jects—because less easily replaced—was the loss 
of the fine statuary in the Palace. Every one re- 
members Kiss’s Amazon, the cast of Thorwaldsen’s 
Christ and his Apostles, Marociictti’s Washington, 
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THE KUINS OF THE CRYSTAL PALACE, 


| Caven’s Webster, and the numerous admirable 


groups and busts which adorned the Palace. There 
was no collection like this in America: it will be 
long before we see so many good works of statuary 
gathered together again. 


THE LATE COUNTERFEITS ON THE 
TURKISH BANK. 


WE give herewith accurate representations of 


the two sides of the counterfeit Turkish Bank-notes | 


| lately manufactured in this city by Mr. Harrison, 
the printer. The storyof their manufacture isas fol- 
lows: Early last spring, a lady, who called herself 
Madame Garfiner, called upon Mr. William L. 8. 
Harrison, a printer, doing business at No. 82 Duane 
Street, and desired to know what he would print a 
certain amount of labels for, and obtain the plates, 
ete., necessary for the printing. Mr. Harrison in- 
formed her of his price, when she left; but in a few 
days after she again called, and ordered four dozen 
of electrotype plates to be made, representing the 
label herewith engraved, and which is the inscrip- 
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tion on a Turkish 20-piastre note. Mr. TMirrison 
thought them to be a label for some Chinese inven- 
tion, and did not for one moment hesitate to ac- 
cept the job. He accordingly agreed to have the 
plates manufactured at the earliest moment. An 
arrangement was then made that Mr. Harrison 
should print 600,000 copies at one dollar a thou- 
sand, and that they should be done within a cer- 
tain given time. The work was accordingly fin- 
ished, and all delivered, with the exception of about 
one quarter of the bills, which, together with tho 
plates, were left in Mr. Harrison's care, until they 
should be called for. 

The following is the translation of the inscrip- 
tion on the bills : 

~ ‘To be paid to the bearer without interest. 
Toorah or | 
Sultan seal | 





{The seai being surrounded by the rays of the sun.) ~ 


TWEYTY PIASTRES, To BE UEED IN PLACE OF GOLD, 
REDEEMED aT THE BANK OF CONSTANTINOPLE 


. | 
Minister yo 


F al of the! 
jthe Mint, 


With the counterfeits in her possession, Madame 
Garfiner, or Sevesti, as she was sometimes called, 
departed for Turkey. Her arrival there was thus 
described in the last number of //arper’s Weekly, 
quoting the Journal of Constantinople : 


“Among the passengers who had arrived fiom Syra 
by the steamer Agia Sofia, v hich runs between Liverpool 
and Constantinople, touching at the above port, was an 
elegantly dressed lady. On landing, she appeared very 
anxious about her baggage, and requested an English- 
man, who was attached to the steam company's office, to 
accompany her to the custom-house, hoping that by his 
assistance she might have the examination got through 
more readily and with less rigor. She also expressed 
anxiety lest her dresses and other articles of toilet should 
be rumpled, The Director of the custom-house, Abdallah 
Hiffet Bey, assured her, with the greatest courtesy, that 
nothing should be injured, but that her trunks must be 
opened. This was done, and the very first looked at was 
found to have a false bottom. On this, the Director had 
all the rest of the baggage removed into an inner room, 


and requested the lady to follow him there. A further 
search was then made, and two other trunks were found 
to be made in the same manner, and to have carefully 
packed in them forged notes of 20 piastres, t« the total 
amount of 1,230,000 piastres, made up in packets of 1000 
each. The lady herself was afterward searched, and there 

. 20,000 


were found, carefully sewed in her undet 
piastres more of the same notes, The lady and her bag- 
gage were immediate ly sent off to the Ministry of Police, 
and on her way thither she b trayed the utraost alarm 
and agitation. On being interrogated by the Minister 
she gave her name as 5 C——., that of one of the first 
families in the East. She stated that she was a native 
of Moldavia, and was a married woman. She was after- 
ward removed to the prison for women and carefully 
watched, and on the following day was taken to the 
Porte and examined by the Grand \ izier himself. It is 
believed that she is only the agent of a band of forgers 
who have made Syra their head-quarters.” 





Mr. Harrison's innocence is obvious, and he has 
been honorably acquitted. On the shelves in his 
office 400,000 of the counterfeit ‘‘labels” were 
found, which the boys had been in the habit of 
using to light fires, The Turkish piastre is worth, 
at the present rate of exchange, about three cent 
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se that each of the labels which Mr. Harrison was 
te deliver at a dollar a thousand was worth sixty 
eents or thereabouts. A quarter of a million of 
money lay on his shelves in unsuspected safety. 
Had the boys but known of its value what rare 
sperts there might have been on the Bosphorus! 


— 


LITERARY. 





Gould & Lincoln (Boston) publish a uniform set 
of the works of Hugh Miller. We have recently 
noticed the “* Cruise of the Betsey,” and shall ben- 
efit our readers who desire to complete their sets 
by referring to the others. Tite OLp Rep Sanp- 
STONE was the first of Mr. Miller’s works which 
attracted attention. He had published nothing 
previously but local matter of no public interest. 
The next was Firse Impressions or ENGLAND 
AND ITs PEOPLE, a book of rare deliciousness, for 
a book of so much learning and instruction, Then 
followed Tur Foorrrints oF THE CREATOR, Which 
was a complete and total overthrow of a book which 
had then taken great hol on the public mind, “* The 
Vestiges of Creation.” The scientific world yield- 
ed without a struggle to the overwhelming force 
ef the Cromarty mason’s arguments and facts. In- 
fidelitv never received a more telling blow. My 
@cHuooLts AND ScHOOLMASTERS was a glorious 
eommentary on the passage of Holy Writ—** The 
heavens declare the glory of God.” Nature had 
taught him the lessons he now made so plain to 
iere is in this book a passage 








weaker intellects. 
ever which we have pondered with deep feeling 
many times since the melancholy death of the dis- 
tinguished author. It is that in which he describes 
his interviews with an insane woman, and his own 
eonsequent reflections. When he wrote that he 
coull have had little idea of the fate that awaited 
his own magnilicent intellect. Tur Testimony 
er tux Rocks was his dying testimony to the 
truth of God and of science as one truth. The 
grand model of a scientific man, who made Reve- 
lation his standard, and worked by it always, and 
knew that he was wrong when his work was not 
to be fairly measured by it, his works should be in 
every house in the land, where children will learn 
to read them, to love his inimitable character, and 
to believe in the truths he so triumphantly vindi- 
eates. None who have not read these books can 
imagine the charm which he throws around his 
subject, or the entrancement into which he leads 
the reader. It would have been grand, one thinks 
as he reads, to tramp over the hills with such a 
eompanion, and hear him discourse sermons with 
stones for texts. Kit North would have been elo- 
quent with his own thoughts, and would have quot- 
ed a thousand glorious sayings of others; but Wil- 
gon, a man of self-make, would have poured out 
the divine utterances of a soul inspired by nature 
to speak in nature's voice, simple, sober, and sub- 
lime words that would never be forgotten. He is 
dead, and his works remain to make men bless the 
art of printing with new fervor. 

Sheldon, Blakeman, & Co. issue a volume of 
Sermons TO THE Cuvrenes by Dr. Wayland. 
The learned divine, whose name is known through- 
eut the country, has designed to make these ser- 
mons suitable to every denomination, and hence 
-the catholic title he has given to the book. His 
success appears to be complete in this respect. To 
say that the sermons are eloquent is but stating 
what is a necessity from Dr. Wayland; but they 
possess the additional attraction of being practical, 
and as sermons appear to be popular reading now, 
it is te be hoped that such as these will secure the 
popular ear. 

In A Moyru ry YorkKsurRE, published by Chap- 
man & Hall, we find much that is interesting, but 
chiefly to Yorkshiremen or English readers. There 
are many of the manners and customs of Yorkshire, 
however, that are not wholly unlike some parts of 
Ameriea, and, on this account, the volume will re- 
pay an examination. We make room for extracts 
frem a pepular religious ballad which is worth pre- 
serving: 


“@! what a deal we hear and read 
About railways and railway speec, 
Of lines which are, or may be mado; 
And selling shares is quite a trade. 
* * * > 
Allew me, as an old Divine, 
To point you to another line, 
Which does from earth to heaven extend, 
Where real pleasures never end. 
. 7 *. * 
@f truth divine the rails are made, 
And on the Rock of Ages laid; 
The rails are fix'd in chairs of love, 
Firm as the throne of God above. 
. J .* * 
One grand first-class is used for all, 
For Jew and Gentile, great and small, 
There's room for all the world inside, 
And kings with beggars here do ride, 
. * . »* 


About.a hundred years or so 

Wesley and others said they'd go: 

A carriage mercy did provide, 

That Wesley and his friends might ride. 





‘Tis nine-and-thirty years, they say, 
Whoever lives to see next May, 
Another coach was added then 
Unto this all-important train. 

. * . 





Jesus is the first engineer, 

II» does the gospel engine eteer; 

We've guards who ride, while others stand 

Close by the way with flag in hand. 
cnonvs. 

*My Son,’ says God, ‘give me thy heart'— 

Make haste, or clse the train will start!” 

Mr. G. Vanprnuorr is announced to read Long- 
fellow'’s forthcoming Poem on the evening of the 
day of its publication, in Boston, 16th October. 
Of course he is prepared beforehand. He is en- 
gaged to read from Shak speare before the Merean- 
tile Library Association in this city, and we con- 
gratulate our fellow-citizens on the intellectual 
treat which they will enjoy if they go to hear 
him. . 





_—s .AY 
DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 
THE OVERLAND ROUTE TO SAN FRANCISCO. 

Tne great overland mail from San Francisco arrived 
at St. Louis on 9th, having been 23 days, 4 hours in mak- 
ing the journey. The fact hay ing been communicated to 
the President, he replied as follows: 

“ WasuincTon, Oateber 9, 1858. 
“John Butterfield, President, ete. 

«Stz,—Your dispatch has been received. I cordially 
congratulate you upon the result. It is a glorious tri- 
umph for civilization and the Union. Settlements will 
goon follow the course of the road, and the East and the 
West will be bound together by a chaia of living Amer- 
icans, which can never be broken. 

“James Bucnanan." 
THE WESTWARD MAIL, 

The correspondent of the Herald thus chronicles the 

progress of the mail going westward : 
** ForT BELKNAP, TEXAS, 
“819 Miles from St. Louis, September 23, 1858. 

** The Overland mail arrived here thi 
ty minutes to six, having been twelve hours in coming 
the last thirty-five miles, owing to the obstinacy of the 
wild mules which Mr. Bates, the superintendent, is com- 
pelled touse. Weare still, howeve t 
hours ahead of the time table, having tri 
est roads on the route, and making about one-t 
entire distance. We have tra ght and day 
relaysof horses being ready at mostallt .estationsy. 
ly. “We have suffered but one detention of consequence, 
and that was of five hours, at Colbert's Ferry, over the 
Red River, where I managed to write you while the ex- 









































pr ‘ited. I had expected to be able to write in the 
wagous When we reached the prairies, but I found them too 
uneven, and the ¢ k cros-it and routes too frequent 
to admit of my carrying out my purpose. We are 4 
finely, and aston » natives with the facility of our 
ogress, Slow as it has been, compared with what it 


can be when the route is fully established, and hor-es put 
where they should be in the place of the mules, between 
Sherman and Fort B iknap ce: tainly, aud I donot k: 
. We have been favored thus 
her, though Lf e extreme ¥ 
; of this count ther uncomfort 
night comes on I have to keep putting on clothe 
morning comes on I gradually take them off, toa certain 
extent. I have not seen a bed, or time to get a comfort- 
able meal, since we left St. Louis. ‘This place is the 
regular military station of the Second Regiment Cavalry, 
Major Thomas, and now has ten companies stationed 
here. I will, as soon as possible, give you an account of 
our journey from Fayetteville, Arkansas, where my last 
letter leftus. I have many expectations of goiug through 
to San Francisco safely and in time.” 

ANOTHER INDIAN WAR. 

A Washington correspondent telegraphs: ‘* Dispatches 
have been received at the War Department and at t! 
Department of the Interior from New Mexico, giving 
account of a fresh Indian war in the Navajo country. 
Captain M‘Lean, of the Rifles, was returning from Santa 
Fe to Fort Defiance with seventeen mounted riflemen 
and a few friendly Indians and Mexicans, under Captain 
Bias Lassero, when, within two day-' march of Fort De- 
fiance, he discovered’a large body of Indians attempting 
to surround him. He forthwith dismounted his men and 
attacked the Indians, who had signified by their war- 
whoop their intention of attacking his force He led the 
attack, and at a distance of three to four hundred yards 
fired, killed several Indians, and dispersed the rest. A 
party of them, who gained M*Lean's <, opened a 
sharp fire of arrows and bullets. M‘Lean was badly 
wounded, supposed at the time mortally. His men con- 
tinued the fight, and tock a large amount of property, 
horses, etc. It is supposed this is the band of Ladis 
which protected the murderer of Major 
Colonel Miles, commanding at Fort "ec, reports 
that this precipitates another serious Indian war, and 
that he will take the field without delay with all his 
force, consisting of about three hundred mounted rifle- 
men and infantry. It is said these Indians number about 
tw» thousand warriors, They are defiant; for when 
M'‘Lean's party drew their arms they laughed in their 
peculiar fashion, It is believed we are on the eve of a 
general Indian war. The Departinent, in view of these 
circumstances and the necessity of giving security to the 
overland routes, will act with determined vigor.” 
GRATITUDE OF A SURVIVOR OF THE “AUSTRIA.” 

On Saturday last a large prayer mecting was held in 
the John Street Chureh, at which Mr. Ber. y, one of the 
passengers saved from the Austria, conducted the serv- 
ices, and related his personal experiences while await- 
ing instant death at the time of the destruction of that ill- 
fated vessel. He and a friend of his who was on board 
interchanged messages to be delivered to their respective 
relatives in case of either being saved, and then leaped 
into the water, Ilis friend was lost, while he was obliged, 
because of the strain on his arms, to abandon the life- 
pre-erver with which he had provided himself on board, 
and sank twelve or twenty feet into the water. On rising 
to the surface, he saw the preserver some distance off, 
and swam toward it. Two steut men were endeavoring 
to reach it, but he reached it first and saved himself. He 
swam about for an hour or so, consoling himself with the 
thought that his Father's eye was on him, but at last felt 
80 exhausted that he thought life was not worth such a 
struggzle. He had nearly yielded to this when he saw 
the French bark in the distance, and an immediate reac- 
tion followed. lis vigor returned. and he sustained him- 
self for two hours and more wntil rescued by the boat, 
At this time, so serene was his mind, and eo confident 
his hope in the Saviour's love, ut he was almost sor- 
ry that his life was prolonge he hoped that, at his 
dying hour, he would expe : tasy he felt 
at the moment he believed himself about to be summoned 
before his Father in heaven. 

THE SALE OF THE COLLINS STEAMERS, 

The agents of the New York, Pacific, and European 
Steamship Company assert positively that they have 
purchase the Collins steamers Atlantic and Laltic, and 
will put them at once on their line to California and 
Frazer River. The price was $400,000 each, half to be 
paid down, and the rest to remain alien on the vessels. 
The papers are all made out; but there still remains a 
small matter relating to insurance on the machinery to 
be adjusted before the sale is consummated. In the ca 
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chartering the steamer for six months or purchas 

outright. 
THE TRADE IN SQUAWS. 

A correspondent writes: 

“Crpar Crry, £9 mile uth of Porowan, 

Uran Texaeitrory, Auguat 19, ids. 

** A new trade is springing up between tie Utes aud the 

Piedes Indians—that of seiling and buying 

Harmony, 

Abran 






















Ing a eqQuaw Ww 
ounger husband, marched he f 
is 2 to Cedar, where Ltes were quarte 
come here for the purpose of buying squaws 

United Srates troops, and sold her to them; so she had 
a fair pros of having her desires more than gratified. 
It is understood that agent G. Ilurt is encouraging this 
trade, 

* A few days since a noise of crying was heard in the 
streets; I went out and saw an Indian dragging along 
his squaw, while she was howling bitterly. Upon asking 
what was the cause, he replied, * Kots ashinti mi’—she 
don’t want me; having also conceived a desire for anoth- 
er husband, and, probably, she may be likewise accom- 
modated, There are soldicrs enough here who have no- 
thing to do or think of, to furnish all the disaffected 
squaws in the Territory with temporary husbands." 
PUNISHED FOR LEAVING A SAILOR ON A DESERT 

ISLAND. 

At Boston, on 4th inst., in the United States District 
‘ourt, Harvey, J., presiding, was tried the case of Jere- 
nish Austin, master of ship Betsey Williams, of New 
Bedford, charged with having left on a deserted island 
John Francis, a colored man, one of his crew, iu the 
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month of November, 1855. The mate of this vessel, Mr. 
Weston, has already been convicted of an assault upon 
Francis with an iron belaying pin, by which the sight of 
one eye was destroyed, 

John Francis testified to the fact of his being put 
ashore. At the time that the orders were given by the 
captain, the witness was below in irons; his irons were 
knocked off, and he was put on board a boat, the captain 
instructing them that if they could not land Francis with- 
out staving the boat, to throw him overboard, and let 
him get ashore as best he could. He says that as he was 
leaving the vessel the captain gave him one or two smart 
kicks, and said that if he should live and any one should 
ask who put him ashore, he should reply, ** Captain Aus- 
tin kicked me ashore.” They gave him a few articles 
of clothing and landed him alone on the beach, after 
which the ship sailed away, and he was left the only soli- 
tary inhabitant of the island. For twenty-six days he 
lived on raw crabs and young birds soaked in the water, 
tuking refuge in a hut, which he made of sticks, at night. 
Every morning he was in the habit of going down to the 
beach before sunrise to look for a ship, because his in- 
flamed eye could not bear the reflection of the sun upon 
the sand. Finally the ship Old Hector tou hed at the 
island, and he was taken off and earried to ‘Talcahuana, 
where he remained seven months and a half in the hos- 
pital. There was corroborative evidence of his being 
put a-hore, and also some ev idence for the defense, which 
did not deny that fact. Austin was sentenced to pay a 
fine of $109, and also assessed $300 damages to the negro 
John Francis, 

The island in question is one of the Gallipagos Group, 
and was formerly used by the Peruvian Government as 
a penal station; it w afterward loned, but was 
sometimes visited by whalers tor the beef of the wile 
builocks left upon the island, aud this fact probably led 
to the rescue of Francis. 

HOW A LADY SAVED HER LIFE BUT LOST HER 
JEWELRY. 

We read in the Cincinnati Gazette: 
ler a lucky star, o e protected 
Providence when they hast expect it, 
Ives murmuring at the derangement of 
y, resident of this city, 
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i visit to Europe, where she has been spending the 
mths, <A short time previous to the sailing 
tria the lady sent the t necessary for a 





we to New York tot 









burg to sail with the steamer she found t 
crowded with passengers, and the room ass 
undesirable, that she concluded to take pas 
amer. With this intention she applied to the 
agent for the return of her passage-money, but he de- 
clined to refund. ‘A bargain was a bargain’ with him, 
and the lady was cither compelled to accept such quar- 
s as had been assigued her, or to return by another 
sel and lose her passage-ticket. Sle determined to 
adopt the latter course, and at once secured a state-room 
in another steamer, 
* After her arrangements had been made, and before 
the Austria sailed, a feeling took possession of her mind 
that the vessel in which she had taken passage would 
meet with some terrible accident, and that she herself 
would, in all probability, be lost. So well satisfied was 
she that something would happen —just as people fre- 
quently * borrow trouble’ without waiting for it to come 
along naturally—that she determined to send her jewelry 
by the Austria. > therefore stripped herself of every 
thing valuable, tech and chain, pins, rings, brooch« 
ete., to a considerable amount, and packing them sec 
ly in a casket, committed them to the cere of the ¢ 
of the Austria, taking the precaution to inform her 
friends of what she had done, in order that they wight 
recover the property in case her own groundless fears in 
regard to herself shonld be realized. 

* The result is well known, ‘The vessel in whic! 






























she had been prompted to leave, even at consider- 
able loss, with its load of human beings, met with a fate 
that appalled the stoutest hearts. It is needless to add 
that the lady is contented. She lost her passage-money 
and jcwelry, but saved her life." 
TENACITY OF HOPE, 

adelphia Press mentions a curious circum- 
stance ce cted with the loss of the Austria. The wife 
of Mr. Theodore Gerok, of Baltimore, is now visiting her 
relatives in Philadelphia, and while they have no doubt 
of his loss, she alone has a deep conviction that he is not 
dead; either he was not on board the Austria (though he 
wrote to her that he had actually paid for his passage), 
or if he was, that he must have becn among the few who 
were rescued. But here is something still more strange: 

It may be within the knowledge of many of our read- 
ers that a clergyman of this city was among those who 
left for Europe on the ill-fated President, and was never 
again heard of. Mis wife, who remained in Philadelphia, 
and was deeply attached to him, never did, because she 
never could, believe that he was lost to her, Fighteen 
years have passed away, and yet that trusting lady—we 
can not speak of her as wife, and she repudiates the name 
of widow—continnes to expect his return. Every day 3 
cover is placed for him at the table where still stands his 
accustomed chair. Every ring at the bell, we are in- 
formed, awakens the cherished conviction of her heart 
that the loved one will return. 
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SENATOR DOUGLAS ON HIS NATIVE STATE, 

The Tribune gives the following as an extract from a 
stump speech of Douglas: *: [ was boru away down in Yan- 
kee land ; I was born ina valley in Vermont, with the high 
Mountains around me. I love the old green mountains 
and valleys of Vermont, where I was born, and where I 
played in my childhood, ent up to vis.t them seven 
or eight years ago, for the first time in twenty-odd years, 
When I got there they treated me very kindly. They 
invited me to the Commencement of their College, placed 
me on tle seats with their distin hed guests, and con- 
ferred upon me the degree of LL.D. in Latin, the same 
as they did on Old Hickory at Cambrid 
| ago, and I give you m 7 ‘ 
} just as much of the La 2 lid. Wher ey got 
| through conferring the honorary degree, they called 
upon me for a speech ; d L got up with my heart full 
| 


































and swelling with gra ve for their kindness, and I 
said to them: ‘ My friends, V. rmont is the most glorious 
spot on the face of this globe for a man to be born in, pro- 
vided he tea 











igrates when he is very young. 


We read in the Express: “It is seldom we have wit- 
nessed so beautiful a ceremony as the marriage of Miss 
Ellen L——, of Boston, to Mr. Trist, of Philadelphia, 
son of the well-known negotiator of the Treaty of Guada- 
lupe Hidalgo, which took place on Tuesday morning in 
the pretty parish church at New Brighton, Staten Island. 
The bridal couple were both mutes—deaf and dumb 

t infancy No sweet sound had ever enchanted the 
of their mind! But the intelligence and 
esprit wich thashed 1 the dark eyes of the lovely 
bride, peoved that the intellcet was as brigh hin as 

' ee ee a8 bright within as 


| A MUTE MARRIAGE SERVICE, 
| 
| 
| 







| know the exquisite beauty of the marriage 









e ky surch, but new graces and force 
| t by vy of the Rev, Mr. 
| wl ving performed the 

ceremony. ‘The Rey. Mr. very slowly and em- 
phatically read the service, which Mr. Gallandet trans- 





lated by signs with wonderful fidelity aud rapidity, the 
bride and groom repeating these signs as they were in- 
dicated hy theirclergyman. Several times the sign-lan- 
guage lit d after the word-language had ceased, and 
then the silence which reigned in the church and the 
breathless interest which euchained every spectator was 
almost painful. The solemn vows being symboled before 
the Throne of Grace, the Lord's Prayer followed: and 
who can describe the mute eloquence of that mute prayer 
~ devotionally followed by the young couple! When 
the nuptial benediction was silently pronounced above 
the lowly-bowed heads of the kneeling pair, there was 
that which spoke louder than words in the graceful sign- 
language of the officiating minister. A few letters—a 
word or two—then the hands upraised toward Heaven— 
| to ‘God,’ who had ‘bound together’—the tight clasped 
















hands—the soul-speaking glance upward, away upward 
—again a few words—the hands placed in blessiug upen 
the heads of the now ‘man and wife’'—a solemn silenco— 
and all was over. No one moved for some moment®; we 
all felt we had caught a glimpse of the epirii-l«md, and 
we longed for one more glance into that silent spirit- 
world. But the groom was leading his beautifal, graeeful 
bride to the church door; we have her quiet happy smile 
put away in our memory te gladden some dark heur, 
Ere we could utter a fervent ‘God blese you,’ they had 
quietly passed away—alone with their mute happiness.’ 
A THRILLING SCENE. 

The Buffalo Commercial Advertiser says: “ Mr. C. J. 
Thomas, of Niagara Falls, was crossing alone in a small 
boat from Navy Island to Schosser last Thursday, when 
the terrific storm arose, and the boat was capsized. For 
upward of an hour he was driven about by the furieug 
gusts of wind, clinging to the boat. Several times he 
succeeded in righting the craft, and as often would it 
capsize; and though a good swimmer, he had given him- 
self up for lost, when he at length succeeded in clamber- 
ing into the boat, without oars, and so thoroughly chilled 
as to be 10st unable to help himself. The beat was 
filled with water, and was driven past the head ef Navy 
Island into the rapid current, which swiftly bore him te- 
ward the rapids and the cataract. t, fortunately, he 
was seen by Mr. Tompkins, and another man on the isl- 
and, who, taking a boat, hastened to rescue him. They 
reached him, but the wind and sea were so high that it 
was impossible to take him into their boat, se they towed 
the boat into Chippewa Creck on the Canada side. Mr. 
Thomas would have certainly gone over the falls had he 
not been thus timely observed and rescued. Ilis situa- 
tion during the storm was terrible in the extreme, the 
rain and sleet being wrently carried, over him in 
sheets. Ilisown pluck and endurance were remarkable 
undcr the cireumstances, 

STRANGE FULFILLMENT OF DREAMS, 

A correspondent of the Missouri Republican relates a 
singular instance of the alleged fulfillmentofdreams: “A 
Mr. K——., of this city, about a year since, had a dream 
that there was a spring near Alton, or Altona, in Hlinois, 
that would cure him of a painful disease with which he 
had becn afflicted for five years. On the morning after 
the dream, Mr. K——'s wife told him she was much 
troubled at not recollecting something that she had 
dreamed would cure him. Struck with this coincidence, 
he wrote to the Postmaster of Alton, of which place he 
had not heard before, to make inquiries into the mat- 
ter; and the result was, he learned that there was such 

ring on the farm of Major Long, at a place once call- 
ed Altona, and long known for the virtues of its mineral 
wate's. hither the invalid went, and by a judicious 
use of the waters, diet and exercise, he improved so rap- 
idly in health that in the course of five weeks he ceuld 
walk ten miles, and he was speedily restored to a state 
of robust health,” 

CURIOUS ACCIDENT. 

The Hartford Press, in describing a game of wicket, 
gives the following remarkable incident: ** Mr. Jabez 
Alvord had buckled a strap tightly around his right arm 
above the elbow, to prevent his arm from becoming lamed 
when throwing in the ball. Soon a large throw became 
necessary, but as the effort was made, a crack, short and 
distinctas that of a pistol, washeard acrossthe playground, 
and the young man’s arm fell powerless at his side, the 
ball describing a short curve beyond. ,On an immediate 
examination of the arm by Doctors Phelps and Steele, 
who were upon the ground, it was found that the bone 
was broken short off, just above the point where the strap 
was placed.” 

DANCING THEIR RAGS OFF. 

Two unsophisticated country lassesgisite? New York 
during the ballet season. When the short-skirted, gos- 
samer-clad nymphs made their appearance on the stage, 
they became restless and fidgety. ‘*Oh, Annie!" exclaim. 
ed one, sotto voce. ** Well, Mary.” *Itain'tnice. I don't 
like it.” “I don'tcare.” “It ain't nice, and I wonder 
aunt brought us to such a place!" “lush, Mary, the 
folks will laugh at you.” After one or two flings and a 
ironette, the blushing Mary said, ‘*Oh, Annie, let's go; 
*t nice, and I don't feel comfortable!" ** Do hush, 
rv,” replied the sister, whose face was scarlet, though 
it wore an air of determination; “ it’s the first time I ever 
was ata t!eatre, and I suppose it will be the last, so I’m 
just going to etay it out if they dance every rag eff their 
backs.” 





















































DE SANTY OR DE SAUTY? 

The Hartford Times, referring to one of the many pe- 
ems which have been written on the Telegraph, says: 
“ The cable has ceased to work. If the poets must write 
about Trinity I why not select the only interesting 
subject that remains there, and ask the ‘chief electrician’ 
to give us the ¢rve orthography of his name? Thus: 





** Thou operator, silent, glum, 
Why will you act so naughty? 
Do tell us what your name is, come— 
De Santy, or De Sauty? 


* Don't think to ‘humbug* any more, 
Shut up there in yovr shanty, 
But solve the problem, once for all— 
De Sauty, or De Santy ?"* 
PERSONAL 

Colonel William Preston, of Luuisville, Kentueky, has 
accepted the post of Embassadog to Spain, vice Augustus 
Cesar Dodge, of Iowa. 

M. de Corvaia, Envoy Extraordinary and Minister 
Plenipotentiary at Paris for the republie of Venezuela, 
who was appointed by President Monagas, is going, it is 
said, to quit Paris, in consequence of the difficulties that 
have arisen between the French and Venezuelan govers- 
ments, 

Palmer, the sculptor, has completed his statue of the 
* Peasant Child.” It represents a little child who had 
taken a nest of young birds, whose mother had been kill- 
ed, with the purpose of rearing them. She had fed them 
and cared for them most affectionately, and they had be- 
come fledged. One morning she discovered with surprise 
and grief that her pets were gone, and unable to account 
for their sudden disappearance, she takes up the desert- 
ed nest and is in the act of bringing it to her parents for 
their explanation of the cause of her sad and unexpected 
loss. Grief is the predominant feeling expressed in her 
countenance, Itis an exquisite work of art, and will add 
to the reputation of its author. 

Professor B. Silliman, Jun., is preparing for the Mer- 
cantile Library Association a lecture upon ‘* The History 
and Science of the Electro-Magnetic Telegraph,” illus- 
trated by experiments from a magnificent apparatus, 
constructed expressly for the purpose. 

Lord and Lady Napéar have left this city for Niagara 
Falls by way of Auburn, where they are to make a short 
stay with Senator Seward, by whom they will be accom- 
panied on their westward trip. 

A son of A. G. Talbot, M. U., from Kentucky, has made 
his début in the ring as a clown. The family is one of 
the wealthiest in Kentucky. 

General William T. Haskell, of Tennessee, now con- 
fined in the Lunatic Asylum at Hopkinsville, Kentueky, 
is still afflicted with the severest form of mental derange- 
ment. Lately it has been necessary to keep hii in the 
closest confinement. 

Senator Douglas has conveyed to the Chicago Univer- 
sity, unconditionally, the very valuable real estate upom 
which the Institution stands. 

A Democratic paper, referring to a thrashing which a 
Democratic candidate received recently at the hands of 
an opponent, says: ** Thereupon, the gentleman net obey- 
ing, this General, this Congressional aspirant, with the 
spirit of the tiger, seized his cane, rushed upon the gem- 
tleman, and in a most fiend-like manner beat him ever 
the head and face till he was drenched in blood! 

“ Argument having failed, it seems violence and blood- 
shed must be resorted to for the conquering of Democra- 
ey.” 














Jogut Chunder Gangooli, a young Hindoo, ef high 
caste, who has embraced Unitarian Christianity in India, 
under the ministration of Reverend Mr. Dall, is now 10 

toston, having come to America for the purpose ef per- 
fecting his education. He is said to be a gentleman of 
rare intelligenee and high culture, 
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ENGLAND 
WHY THE ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH IS A FA: LURE, 

Mz. Varury, a famous English electrician, has re- 
ported on the Atlantic Telegraph. He sume up his re- 
sults as follows: 

“1. There is a fanlt of great magnitude at a distance 
ef between 245 and 300 statute miles from Valentia, but 
the locality can not be more accurately ascertained until 
a portion of the cable, 20 or 3) miles in length, has been 
tested against my standard of resistance, and until the 
log has been consulted to ascertain the amount of slack 
payed out. I would suggest that the piece of cable at 
Greenwich be carefully measured and tested against my 
standard, in order to obtain the most correct estimate of 
the distance of the fault. Assuming, however, that it is 

270 miles, and allowing 22 per cent. for slack, it is possi- 
ble that the chief defect is in shallow water—410 fathoms. 
The copper wire at the faulty place above alluded 
to does not touch the iron covering of the cable, as is 
proved by its forming a voltaic element, which gives rise 
to a continuous positive current from the copper wire 
varying very little in tension. 

**3. ‘The insulation of the wire between Valentia and 
the fault is perfect, or at least contains no defect of suffi- 
cient importance to be perceptible, or to materially in- 
fluence the working were the cable otherwise perf 


g 
“4 The copper wire is continuous, and consequ ently 
the cable has not parted. 
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Faint signals, or reversals, « 
still received from Newfoundland, but the power u a 
will shortly eat away the exposed copper wire in the 
faulty place by electrolytic decomposition, 

IS THERE ANOTHER FAULT? 

“The actual resistance of the fault irs to be at 
least equal to ten miles of the cable, but is most proba- 
bly greater. 

* Taking it atits lowest resistance, viz., 10 miles, an : 
assuming that Newfoundland is only using 199 cells « 
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Daniel's battery, the strongest current received thence 
during my stay was only 1-24th part of the force that it 
should be were there but this one fault. When it is, 
however, borna in mind that on the oth r side they are 





probably using more power, and also that the d 
first alluded to probably offers more ince than that 
assumed, viz., 10 miles, it is evident that there is an- 
other and more distant fault, the approximate locality of 
which I could not pretend to estimate at this end without 
being able to speak to Newfoundland. 

“From authentic data shown to me at Valentia I am 
of opinion that there was a fault on board the Agamen- 
non, before the cable was submerged, at a distance of 
about 560 miles from one end and 64) from the other. 

IS THE COPPER WIRE STRONG ENOUGII? 

“It is not at all improbable that the powerful curre 
from the large induction coils have impaired the i 
tion, and that had more moderate power bec: 1 used the 
cable would still have been capable of transmitting mes- 
sages. 

“To satisfy myself on this point, I attached to the 
cable a piece of gutta pervha-covered wire, having first 
made a slight incizion in the gutta percha to let the wa- 
ter reach the wire; the wire was then bent so as to close 
up the defect. The defective wire was then placed in a 
jug of sea-waterand the latter connected with the ‘earth.* 
After a few signals had been sent from the induction coils 
into the cable, and, consequently, into the test wire, the 
electricity burned through the incision, rapidly burning 
a hole nearly one-tenth of an inch in diameter. 

** When the full force of the coils was brought to bear 
en the test wire by removing them from the cable and 
allowing the oe icity only. one channel—viz., that of 
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the test wire—th scharges, as might be expected, 
burned a hole in the gutta pere! in under the water half 
an inch in length, and the burned gutta percha came 
floating up to the surface. 

* The foregoing experiments prove that when there are 








imperfections in the insulating cove there is very 
great danger arising from using such intense currents. 

** The size of the present conducting strand is too small 
te have worked satisfactorily, even had the insulation 
been sound. With astrand of larger dimensions less in- 
tense currents would be required, and both speed and 
certainty increased,’ 

ELOPEMENT OF A WARD IN CHANCERY. 

It is not often that the vivilant watch which the Court 
ef Chancery keeps over its wards has been so successfully 
thwarted as in the recent case of a young and wealthy 
lady of the age of seventeen, who, for some years past, 
resided with her mother in a county town in Sussex. A 
lieutenant in one of the line regiments stationed near the 
town, not being dispose! to go through the formality of 
obtaining the Ch incellor'’s consent, and unwilling to wait 
until the lady bad arrived at that mature age when the 
assent of his lordship would not be required, proposed, 
and she proposition met with the approval! of the lady, 
that sbe should elude the care of the stern dragon of the 
Court of Chancery. A few days since the pleasant little 
villages, the town of Walsham, and some other placcs in 
Norfolk, were visited by the young couple, and last week 
the marriage of Lieutenant and Miss was duly 
solemnized inthe church of Southripp, by the curate of 
Archdeacon Glover, There were, of course, many anx- 
ious inquiries after the missing lady, and Inspector Field, 
with his assistants, assisted by all the power of the aw- 
ful Court of Chancery, was scouring the country in every 
direction. The lady was at last tracked to the secluded 
village referred to, but only in suflicient time for her 
pursuers to learn that the bird and her mate had flown. 
After many ing! tiries it was found that on the evening 
after the marriage the ‘*happy pair” had traveled to Lon- 
don in the cou» of a first-class railway ca i 
they had specially engaged. Thither the fi 
followed by their tireless pursuers. Once more the latter 
were behind time, and they had the satisfaction of learn- 
ing that every arrangement had been mode respecting the 
passports, and that the request of Lord Malmesbury to 
give aid and succor to Mr. and Mrs. ——~, ** British trav- 
elers visiting the Continent,” 
with by the at ithorities at Boulogne. Last week 
bafiled officer = ‘ded t Paris to disturb the sere 
of their honeymoon, by serving them with the terri 
notices of the eure of Chaucery. In the capital of 
France, however, these notices are nothing more than 
waste paper, and the happy couple, so loug as they re- 
side there, may defy the threats of the all-potent Lord 
Chancellor. 
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had been duly complied 
the 















FRANCE. 

PELISSIER’S BANNS OF MARRIAGE. 

A late Paris paper heads the weekly list of ba 
lished with the names of Pelissier and Panie They 
were published at the Mairie of the Ist arrondissement 
of Paris, and were worded as follows; “ Ilis Excellency 
Aimable Jean Jacques Pelissier, Duke de Malakoff, Mar- 
shal of Fran Member of the Privy Council, Vice-Pres- 
ident of the , Embassador of his Majesty the Em- 
or of the French to her Majesty the Queen of Great 
Britain and Ireland, Grand Cross of the Legion of Hon- 
or, decorated with the military medal, ete., residing at 
Paris, in his hotel, / ue des U hamp 8, son of 
the defunct Pierre Pelissier and of Cathar rtier, 


nns pub- 











































his wife; and os moiselle Maria Isabel Sophia Andrea 
Francisca de Paula Valera de 1a Poniega, residing at 
Paris, Avenue des Champs Elys es, 87, daughtcr of ‘Don 
Jose Valera y Viana, Marquis de laniega, landowner, 
and of Donna Ms aria de los Dolores Ales no y Pe- 
reya, Marquesa de la Paniega, his wife, residing at Mad- 





rid.” 
THE MATRIMONIAL EPIDEMIC IN PARIS, 

The corre pondent Of the Hew Orie ans Pica 
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murs, which ¢« =y You know the ] 
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certificate of birth avonches him to be, and think of his 
marrying a pretty young woman, who was not born when 
he celebrated his fortieth birthday He is, as you know, 
as rough as poor General Taylor, and has no tune ex- 
cept what he ma ve (if needed any can be saved) out 
of his present income of $100,000 annt ually, which is de- 
rived from various sources. Since I have touched upon 
the diplomatic corps, let me say it is rumored here the 
Marquis de rgot is transferred from Spain to Berne, 
because he was constantly quarreling with 




















£ the Duke 
d’Alba, the Empress's brother-in-law. M. de ‘Turgot was, 
as you may remember, Mr. Pierre Soulé’s adversary in 
the well-known duel. The salary at Madrid is 140,000 
francs ($23,000), while at Berne it is only 60,00) francs 
($12,000)."" 

MORPHY’S CONTEST WITH HARRWITZ. 

The chess match which was in progress at Paris be- 
tween Paul Morphy, the American, and Harrwitz, the 
German, has been temporarily interrupted by the indis- 
position of the latter. The London Lxpress of the — 
September annou ree d that the score stood: Morphy, 4; 
Harrwitz, which would leave Morphy three games to 
score to win the match. The ndon Sunday Times 
states thit Morphy i won six of the seven games, but 
does pot give H 2a score. There is very little 
doubt but that by s time Young nerica has beat the 
veteran player, ond ¢ stablishe 1 his claim as being oe 
greatest known living chess player. The matel with 
Staunton and Anderssen, whi ich will soon be pl <' will 
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convince all the doubters on that point. 
WHAT OUR WIVES AND DAUGUTERS ARE GOING 
TO CosT Us. 

A letter fron “The materials prepared for 
the coming s¢ enote any decrease in the ex- 
travagance in toilet which has been so remarkable for 
the last fow y . The fabrics are gorgeous, the prices 
even higher, and the i { us and decora- 
tions on the increase. » great charm 
in high damsels’ toiiet-—-:implicitv—'s now ¢ ly lost 
sight of. aap furbelows, | » Tibl« j 
bugles, fi i] flowers, are ra toget 
w thout the diceri lantion of time 1 circumstances, 

here tificent new blick silks, which the 
ve sent ne Sor tee winter; U silks 

ly three breadths are necessary for 

is thi ck, but very soft, and the 





2 to $i4 per yard.” 
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AN AUTHOR IN A SAD SCRAPE, 
Some conversation has been caused, ¢ pecially in lit- 
erary and theatrical circles, by a scandak ris 





The accused were M. F 
and Bruille alias Bache 





has just taken place. 


Beauvoir, homne de lettres, 





or. M. Roegerde Beauvoir's claim to the qualily of “man 
of 1 rs” is founded upon his having written some in- 
different vaudevilles and worse novels. It is not known 
what his right may be to the high-sounding name of De 


auvoir, but it did not seem to be recognized by the 
ibunal by which he was tried, and which addressed 
him as plain Roger. He has got himself into an ~~ 
ward predicament, Long separated from his wife (a 
daushter of Madame Doze, », the ex-actress); he was - 
sirous of reducing the allowance he made her and ob- 
taining possession of his children. Accompanied by 
Bache, a fellow of considerable humor and powers of 
mimiery, he went one day to his mother-in-law's house. 
Ilis wife resided there, but she was out. He presented 
Bache as Secretary-General of te Prefecture of Police, 
said he had come to serve summonses with respect to the 
allowance and tie children, was very violent, and made 












a great uproar—so much s0 that the neighbors all came 
to their windows. Some time afterward Madame de 
Beauvoir and her mother were at the thes when the 








latter pointed out to her daughter the Secretary-General 
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of Police. ** Thata Secretary-Gene ral! cried tl rhe 
ter, “why, it is Bache, the r." A complai wis 
ithorities, and hence the t 1, just ove 


r evidently mor 
un opportunity 


Roger, 








year’s impri-or to w 
has, however, g ven notice 
to have personated the police 
friend, got off with three mont! 
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of the same penalty. 
SMUGGLERS, 








A correspondent of the Brussels Ind. penlance writes 
from Ostend: **On Saturday last, on the arrival of the 
steamer from Custom-house o rs, while 





London, the 
examining the 1 age of the passengers, conceived some 
suspicions of the amplitude of a crinoline worn by the 
Countess D—— Ii, who was accompanied by Major 














K——., both Russian subjects, and who landed at Ostend, 
The officers thought it their duty to re — an examina- 
tion made in tive first instance with a de ey which the 





This le 1 to the dis- 
neckerchiefs, and oth- 
yralue of about £120, 
inst the noble de- 
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position of the pass 
covery of a great qu ty of silks, 
r4 articles of dress, amounting to the 

A proces verbal has beeu drawn up ag 
lir wue nts,"* 

HAS EACH NATION ITS PECULIAR 2S cacor-aape 

M. Texier inquires, with amusing ps acity, what 
has become of the Engli-h travelers, who sow their gold 
broadcast on the Continent at this season. The inn- 
keepers on the Rhine await their evening prey, and mar- 
vel whither the English can have fled. M. Texier says, 
in the Sié at he saw a group of fifteen taciturn trav- 
elers, with English coat hey nglish habits and manners, 
and speaking our lang ; but behold! they turned out 
to be Americans. Tih enicor itre took pl vce on the Lake 
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of Lucerne, M. Texier says: “I don't know whetlier 
others have made the gbservation, but it appears to mi 
that each nation has its own particular smeil. You ean 











not escape the odor of sausages throughout Germany ; in 
England the ruling odor is caoutechoue. You land at 
Folkestone, Dover, or Newhaven, and India-rabber fol 

lows you to London, Dublin, and Edinburgh; nor ean 
you escape the acrid perfume on yourreturn home, as your 
clothes sre impregnated with it.” Dut this year, on th 

Rhine, the Siécle tinds that the smell of sausage prevails, 


though an ocegsional whiff of caoutchoue reveals that bn- 


glich.cen have passed there. 
BUSINESS UNDER 
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ee mes write ‘A traveler who 
ide eaf ly th chth » Bréche de Ko- 
suddenly vived the idea of 





ply because he was 


clambering an adj ng peak, 
ed it had paid 


told that every one who had ye I 
the forfeit of his life. The more the g avored 
to dissuade him the more y he resolved to accom- 
plish the task or perish. had already achieved a 
third of the ascent of this almost perpendicular erag, 
overhanging a rocky rge two thousand fect below, 
when, to his surp he heard the sound of hard breath- 
ing just behind. woking over his shoulder, he beheld a 
ger clinging by his hands and feet, and yet toiling 
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steadily and ma anfully up the same fearful path, ‘Ah? 
exclaimed he, * yon come to share with me the glory of 
this undertaking? ‘Not a notion of the sort. ‘You 





want, then, doubtless, to enjoy the sublimity of the pros- 
— from the top? ‘Nothing further from my inten- 
tio ‘Are you aware ith: ut every step is at the hazard 












of your lif ec? ‘Undoubtedly.’ * Then, let me ask, what 
can brit 4 sane Mian on suc h an errand iy. 

Ljec e Englishman smiled; both set to 

+r ceolut ely digging their nails into the gran- 


At last, finding themselves on a plateau a few 
= te ar sare, covered w ith | ice, they halted for a few mo- 
ments, when the stranger, raising his hat, respectfully 
observed, * You can hardly deny, Sir, that you are at ev- 








ery step encountering great risk, nor can you, I think, 
under the circumstances, fail to admit the ‘value 
c non en, th 
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» English- 
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GERMANY. 
ILUMBOLDT AT NINETY, 

M. Von Tlumboldt has celebrated his ninetieth birth- 
é An English correspondent, writing from Berlin, 
says that “never did a conqueror receive congratula- 
tions from so many persons and such great distances, as 
the post-boy had to carry on Tuesday morning to the 
well-known house in the Oransienburger-strasse. Those 
who have been fortunate enough to enjoy a peep at the 
fifth volume of Kosmos, which is still under his hands, 
assert that neither in style nor contents does it in the 
least yield to the four volumes which preceded it. Hum- 
boldt himself is said to be of opinion that he will die 
next spring, just after having completed the last of the 
tasks he has undertaken. But his friends who observe 
him speak differently, and are bold enough to predict that 
this time he will prove to be altogether in error, and that 
a very different celebration from that whic h he antici- 
pates will next year take place in his house.’ 


PERILS OF THE TELEGRAPH. 

The Augsburg Gazetie contains a letter from Zara (Dal- 
matia) dated the 9th, in which we read; “ The electric 
telegraph here has been the cause of an affecting disaster, 
During a violent storm, yesterday, two of the telegraph 
posts were thrown down, but without breaking the wire, 
When the storm was nearly over, an official of the tele- 
graph office and some artillerymen sect about replacing 
the posts. Instantly three individuals who tonched the 
wire received terrible electric shocks; two were killed 
on the spot, and the third received serious injuries on the 
head and the upper part of his body,” 












ITAL\. 
HOW THE OFFICIALS WERE BADLY 
The Naples correspondent of the Times says: 


SCARED. 
** A pan- 












ic was lately created among the officials of several de- 
partments of the Government by the discovery ofa mare's 
nest. On the Ist inst. a bale of goods, such as are used 
iv silk factories, arrived at the ad tress of a French gen- 
tleman engaged in the R val Institution of St. Lenecio. 
The previous formalities having been gone through by 
Signor Calabro, one of the Custom-house officers, they 
proceeded to visit the bale, when, lo and behold, twelve 
~ Is, covered with plates and brass naile, were found, 

alabro affirmed that they were useful in weaving, Cav- 
sti r Sava, who was called as a high authorit leclared 
that they were inferr al machines. Signor Taglioni was 
then const ilted, as being a great mechanic, and being 


The inspection was made in 


connected wit) the pol ce. 
et, and at the Prefecture, and 


the presence of the P 








the conclusion of the wise man was that the balls were 
incendiary bombs. A report was made to His Majesty, 
and another meeting held, the greatGenerals of Artillery, 
Nunziante and Agostino, being i ted. * Nothing could 

y; they were bombs,’ and Taglioni, long in the 





service of the King, was ordered to test them, Love even 
such as his failed, however, in presence of personal dan- 
ger; but at length he promised to do so, simply in his 
own house, and received one of the diabolical balis. A 
day passed, and nothing was done. Taglioni's family 
would not permit it, * A widow, and fathrless family’ 
—such was the picture which haunted their im iaginati on. 
At length Taclioni was shamed into a solemn promise to 
perform the experiment in a grotto at his villa at Posil- 
inpo. An inspector of police accompanied him—instrue- 
tions from Generals Nunziante and Agostino were given 
him. From a great height the ball was cart into the 
grotto, and the assistant of Taglioni hurried into eonceal- 
ment. No sound was heard, and the idea was that the 
hall had fallen upon soft material. It was sought for, 
and again cast down on a harder materi: al; ; the aching 
ears of the attendants tingled with expectation—yet all 
was silence, Tue devil was then opened; but, instead 





























of being ab mb, - was recognized to be a wooden ball, 
covered with pla such as are used for rymnastic pur 
n Marsei oy All the other devils were likewise 
and proved to be only balls; and Naples is langh- 
h-r authorities—<'nstom-hon and police ) 
militar ho have been htene ed out of their propriety 
by twelve wooden bal!s from Fra 
MADAME BisToRs A REVOLUTIONIST. 

A correspondent of a London paper writes: “A day or 
tiro since you were told that the Venetians have recently 
displayed as much hostility to Austria as the Lombards, 

nd | the following facts will serve to corroborite the 
statement: Some days ago Signora tori played Ju- 
dith, in Giacommetti’s drama of the san 1@ name, in the 








Theatre St. Samuel at Venice, and there was a perfect 
1of applause when she pronounced the words ‘ Name 
’ to | your children, and tell them that that war 
“di which is waged by a nation against a people 
that invades the country given unto it by the Almighty.’ 
The noise made by the audience was tremendous, and 
invectives against Austria were not wanti There 
were loud cries of ‘ Encore, encore!" but, as the actress 
could not repeat the passage without the permission of 
the i. lice, she left the stage in order to obtain it. The 
Commissary was absent, and, as the tumult continually 
incre ased, Ri-tori at last returned to her post, and did 
what was required of her. The lady was rewarded for 
her complaisance by tremendous cheers; but when she 
quitt nd the 1 stage she was overwhelmed with reproaches 
by the Commicesary, who had returned to the theatre just 
after the four lines had been declaimed for the second 
time, The emplor threatened to arrest her, but the pub- 
lic was in such a state of excitement that he did not ven- 
ture to put his menace into execution. The end of the 
lers were issned by the police 
e Giacommetti's Judith.” 
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BETWEEN THE FRENCH ITALIAN 
SOLDIERS, 

) n he 14th ultimo, in the Daily 

*Tlost litie: s have broken out afresh between 

1 praaliageser” Somber ling On Satur- 

! e 4th Regiment 


TROUBLE 












tiers of t 








th the puzzled master of a 

$ lla Valle, the propriety of 
ng change for a Napoleon which they had 
reed, when a Romon dragoon came in 

a letter he was about to send to 


Whether th goon showed 
iis disappre he unreasonableness of the French 
soldiers by some gesture or not, certain it is that they 
turned wrathfully upon him and struck him, following 
him out of the eafé into the street, where, in self-defense, 
he was obliged to draw his sword upon them, and acom- 
bat ensued, in which, in spite ofthe odds against him, 
the dragoon, with his long weapon, might have had the 
best of the encounter, had he not got entangled with hia 
own spurs while turning short round to defend hime<elf 
from the assaults of one of his foes who had attacked him 
in the rear, and fallen to the ground a helpless prey to 
the sabres of his cowardly assailants. The dragoon's 
head was split open before he could be rescued, and he 
would probably have been hacked to pieces ff a patrol of 
French soldiers had not opportunely arrived, having pre- 
viously been sent for by the master of the eafé to settle 
the difficulty about the Napoleon. The four soldiers fled, 
pursued by the patrol, toward the Via del Sndario, where 
they were captured and brought back. The wounded 
man was taken immediately to - hospital, where he is 

















still in imminent danger although not yet dead. Eo 
much irritation was produced among his fellow-soldiers 
on hearing of the affair that the colonel of the dragoons 





gave orders for the barracks to be closed and every man 
to remain within; but being Sunday mornin, and after 
mass, many dragoons were alr dy out on leave, and 
these repaired in menacing attitude to the French bar- 
racks near the Cancelleria Valace, where, however, the 





















officers suceerde ed i in preventing zany further conflict. It 
is expected that one or two of the French s di rs who 
omamenced the rol, will be sh xccordance with 
the severe dered by G ( iona 
similar occ hor l r for France.” 
URALEY 
Ti VOL Til i 

Paris lette of 
the } . of . ‘ a, i en 
a¢ t 1 me 
i r cr ‘ 
Aa SLC sens a accouns vf tuc ouliay to Liza 








The minister went in astonishment to the Sul. 
tan, and received for answer that he had better “leave 
that sultana quict, for that otherwise she might play him 
some ugly trick.” Another sultana having called in the 
services of a Greek doctor, to operate upon a whitlow, 
the Sultan himself made a present to the surgeon of 
about £400 sterling. After these facts the chronicler 





Pacha. 











naively inquires, who can believe as serious the Sultan's 
professions of reform? A person who has recently had 
insight into the bills of the persons who were in the 


habit of supplying the ladies of the Sultan's harem with 
goods states that for a pair of stockings, which in Paris 
would cost ten or twelve france, asum equivalent to*three 
hundred francs was charged. 


GREECE, 
RESTORATION OF THE OLYMPIC GAMES, 

A correspondent, writing fom Athens, under date Sep- 
tember 4, says: * The Queen Regent has just signed a 
Royal decree for the re-establishment of the ancient 
Olympic games, after being discontinued for nea riy 1500 
years, They are to be held at Athens, in the ancient 
Stadium, which is still in a very perfeet state of preserv- 
ation, and requires very little more than a good clean- 
ing out, and are to take place on the first three Sundays 
in October, every fourth year, commencing ta 1852, 
games are to include horse-races, wrestling, throwing 
quoits, and other athictic sports, singing, music, and 
dancing; besides which there is to be an exhibition of 
flowers, fruits, cattle, and other articles of Greek produce 
or manufactures, This ecceotric idea was formed by a 
wealthy ym age named Evanvelos Zappas, whe 
resides at Jaasy, in Moldavia, and who has liberally en- 
dowed the gawes by placing at the disposal of the Ilel- 
lenic Government 400 shares in the Greek Steam Navi- 
gation Company, besides the sum of 3000 Dutch ducats 
in natura. The prizes are to be awarded by a commit- 
tee appointed each Olympiad by the Greek Government, 
and will consist of gold and silver medals, and wreaths 
of silver leaves and flowe The former will contain 
an effigy of the king, while on the reverse will be en- 
graved the name of the founder, ‘ Zappas,’ and the date, 
or rather the number, of the Olympiad. The winners 
of the prize-medal« will be entitled to wear them at the 
button-hole, vended by a bluc and white watered silk 
ribbon." 
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EGYPT. 
CRIME AND ITS PUNISHMENT. 

A letter from Alexandria, of the 3d, says: “‘A small 
Greek trading vesvel arrived in this port about a fort- 
night ago with two boys on board, who reported that, on 
the previous day, Captain Constandi and his son and 
daughter were murdered in, the most brutal and cold- 
blooded manner that has been heard of in modern tines. 
It appears that the AYftihia left Candia, bound for Alrx- 
andria, having on board a general cargo and eight per- 
sons, includiug the captain, his son and daughter, twe 
tailor boys, and three Turks, who were passengers. 
From the evidence of the boys, every thing went on sat- 
isfaciorily until they were about fifteen miles from this 
place, when the Turks ascertained from the captain the 
position they were in’ No sooner was this information 
acquired by them than they murdered the captain and 
his son, violated the daughter, and then she aleo was 
doomed to the same fate which she so lately witnessed 
her father and brother suffer. The boys, who were eye- 
witnesses to these cruel deeds, fled, through fright, te 
hide themselves among the cargo in the hold, 

**The Turks, who had so far finished their inhuman 
work, and not taking the trouble to search for the twe 
boys, in order that there might be no one left to tell the 
tale, thought that it would answer their purpose as well 
to fasten the hatches of the hold, and, after gathering all 
the valuable articles that they could find, set fire to the 
ve ~~ and put off to the shore in her boat. Luckily, 
the fire did not do much injury; and the boys, after an 
hour's exertion, succeeded in extricating themselves by 
a trap-door. 

“In all probability the murderers would have made 
their eseape but for the strict quarantine regulations 
which are at present in force here; and in attempt ing te 
land they were taken into custody by some officials who 
are stationed up the coast. In the mean time the veesel 
arrived, and thus helped to carry out the end of justice. 
The three murderers were quickly brought down here, 
and, without much trial or delay, were as quickly con- 
demned to die. The scene which followed took place at 
six o'clock on the morning of the Sth of Angust, and 
although no one can doubt its justness, it must bave been 
as horrible a spectacle as I have ever heard or read of. 
The three culprits were led forth at the same time to 
three of the most public places in the town. The first 
was strung up iu the market-place, on a hook et a butch- 
er's shop; the second suffered a similar fate in front of 
one of the principal mosques; and the third was hung 
in the gate of the custom-house, in sight of the ships ia 
the harbor. After hanging for four hours, with a large 
placard suspended from the neck of each, in Arabic char- 
acters, stating the nature of their crime, as a warning to 
others to deter them from committing such barbarities, 
they were cut down, and buried in the ground allotted 
to murderers. Thus ended the dreadful drama which is 
the subject of this letter.” 


CHINA, 
AN IMPERIAL PROCLAMATION, 


The following is one of the proclamations of the Im- 
perial Commissioner addressed to the Chincse soldicry, 
and intercepted by the allies: 

“1. Whoever catches an English or French rebel chief 
will receive a reward of 5900 dollars. 2. Whoever cuts 
off the head of a rebel barbarian will receive a reward of 
50 dollars. 38. Whoever catches a rebel barbarian alive 
will receive a reward of 100 dollars, 4. Whoever catches 
a traitor will. on producing satisfactory evidence, reecive 
a reward of 20 dollars, 5. Whoever can manage to burn 
or take a large war-steamer will receive c reward of 10,000 
dollars, 6. Whoever can manage to burn or take a shal- 
low-water steamer will receive 2000 dollars, and be ree- 




















ommended for further reward.” 
TNE LAST MANIFESTO OF THE BRAVES. 
The “ braves” of the Province of Canton had put out 


the fullowing manifesto: ** The nation of the ned-haired 
foreign dogs Ig well known as a nation of thieves, and 
they often offend oug middle flowery kingdom. We, 
Braves of the Kwang-tung province, in the year of Taou- 
kwang, besieged Elut (Captain Elliott), and decapitated 
Pa-ma on the gouthern bank. It is a pity thag we had 
not then killed them all, and then they could got on the 
llth moon of last year, along with the Freneh devils, 
pretendiyg that they did not want to fight, have scaled 
the walls of the city, and burned not less than ten thou- 
sand houses and shops, robbed the people of their proper- 
ties, polluted our women, pulled down houses, destroyed 
properties, and, what was worst of all, knocked down 
people with sticks withont the least cause. Thy issue 
proclamations daring to give msiructions to the people, 
We, the subjects of the celestial! court, highly praised by 
the Emperor, will not submit to these barbarians. We 
have ascertained that there are only two or three thou- 
sand English aud French dogs in the city, but our num- 
bers are thousands and t)ousands; and if every one of 
us carry bu. a ewrord to ki/Mevery foreigner that we meet, 
we shall soon fli them vt. Ifany one trade or supply 
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are in the eniploy of the fe n de must leave their 
employment in one month, after one month, if they 
still stay with the . gn dogs, and do not return to 
theirnative Is » elder: sof the villages will hand 
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PEKIN, THE CAPITAL OF CHINA. 


THE new treaty just concluded between the 
United States and the Chinese Empire will proba- 
bly enable us to have a Minister resident at Pekin. 
Hitherto, as every one knows, Pekin has been for- 
bidden ground to barbarians. One or two embas- 
sies have penetrated its walls; but the embassa- 
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dors have been compelled to travel in closed chairs, 
so that they saw very little more than they would 
have done had they been mere trunks—to which 
humble object one of the noblemen who made the 
journey compared himself. Now we shall soon 
know as much about Pekin as we know of Calcutta 
or Delhi. A few lines of history and description 
may prove an interesting preface to the books which 
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threaten us with elaborate account 
capital. 

Pekin, of course it is needless to say, is well 
known in China to have been founded many thou- 
sand years before the Christian era, and ‘several 
thousand before the Creation and the Deluge. It 
seems to have been the principal political city in 
the empire at the time of the Tartar conquest ; it 


of the Chinese | 


| the pure native dynasty cut his throat. 
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was on the hill behind the palace which is seen in 
our illustration that the last Chinese monarch of 
On the 
dreadful night which witnessed the end of the sway 
of the Chinese Monarchs, the Tartar hills, fifteen 


| miles distant, were red with the flames of the im- 
| peria] palace; the city, all built of brightly~paint- 


ed wood, was a sea of fire; the convoy which con- 
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SOUTH SIDE. 
veyed the Tartar plunder to a place of safety was, 
it is said, thirty miles long. ; 
Misfortunes fell heavy on Pekin. Scarce twen- 
ty years after the conflagration and the massacre 
which heralded the overthrow of the native dy- 
nasty, an earthquake overwhelmed the whole city, 
and buried 300,000 souls in the ruins. A few years 


afterward another like disaster cost Pekin 100,000 
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inhabitants. For the last two hundred years ey- | 
ery generation has seen some riot or popular out- 
burst which has been quenched in seas of blood. 

To guard against riots no provision has been 
made by the Chinese law. Earthquakes are pro- 
vided for by the laws respecting buildings. These 
laws forbid the construction of any edifice over one 
story high. Thus there is not a two-story house 
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in all Pekin. The size and distribution of houses 
are likewise fixed by law. The size of every man’s 
door is graduated according to his rank, and so is 
the architectural front of his house. A 
man” may not have columns before his door; a 
man of letters may have three rows; a mandarin 
five; a prince seven; the Emperor nine. So with 
the roof. The Emperor's roof is yellow, the princes’ 


“common 
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green, common citizens’ blue or gray. Every thing 
is fixed by law, nothing is left to choice. 

If the estimate which has been made of the pop- 
ulation of Pekin—2,000,000 souls—be correct, near- 
ly one twentieth of the whole number are inde- 
pendent of the laws concerning buildings, for they 
inhabit none. A hundred thousand people sleep ev- 
ery night in the streets, in the ruins, on the river, or 
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djacent fie ‘ld. Yet, strange to say, among 
’as our laws would c all them, 
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these ‘* Va; abonds,’ 
are many of the richest ‘merchants of the city. 
They are peddlers, set up their Looths in one of the 
wide strects early in the morning, and do business 
till late at night. Among these open-air dealers 
are seen coniectioners, priests, actors, jewelers, 
money-changers, tobac conists, shoemakers, book- 
sellers, scrives, literary men, doctors, lawyers, 
manufacturers, and retailers of every commodity 
thot can minister to the uses or luxuries of the 
Chinese ps eople. The rule in Pekin, as in most 
Eastern cities, is that each trade or calling has a 
ward or street specially appropriated to it; but the 
street dealers are bound by no such restriction, and 
travel where they please, ‘to the grievous injury of 
the stationary merchants. 

Pekin, it must be remembered, is diviled into 
two parts, the Chinese city and the Tartar city. 
The best street in the latter division is appropri: ted 
to soldiers. Atthe time of the conquest they seized 
it, houses, furniture, and, in many cases, occupants 
also ; latterly, the merchants have been encroach- 
ing on them, and by paying freely have ousted 

them out of many a ‘corner lot.” 

Soldiers are not permitted to spend the night in 
the Chinese city; there, as in other civilized com- 
munities (the State of New York excepted), civil- 
ians have rights which the military are bound to 
respect. The Chinese soldiery are at home, how- 
ever, in the Tartar wards. ‘There they are sov- 
ereizn. The lower picture on the preceding pages 
represents a portion of their domain. Inthe back- 
ground, on the left, the spectator will easily dis- 
tinguish the Kussian church and convent ; and, on 
thetrizht, not very far from the fortifications which 
separate the Chinese from the Tartar city, the mel- 
ancholy remains of the Jesuit cathedral—a sad relic 
of the enlightened age when the Government of 
Chita was swayed by the intelligent priests of 
Europe, In ths same picture the Imperial escort 
will be noticed on its way to the great Temple of 
Heaven. 

The Tartar city is, so to speak, the citadel; 
while the Chinese portion of Pekin is the city 
proper. All the amusements and all the best so- 
ciety of Pekin are in the Chinese city. There, and 
there only, are to be found the famous Houses of 
Vlowers, filled with the lovely bayadéres of Lond- 
ji: there are gathered all the great actors and 
sin zers of China; there are the famous gambling- 
houses where the princes and the chief mandarins 
lose their hundreds of thousands of a night; there 
are the manufactories of those exquisite objects in 
porcelain and glass which have carried the Chinese 
mune thronghout the world; there, too, are the 
places of execution, where poor creatures are be- 
headed, or sliced, or tortured, or starved to death, 
at the will of some malicious or cruel magistrate. 
The Chinese part of Pekin is, in fact, what the old 
Athenians would have called The City. 

At noun every day in that city six great theatres 
are thrown opén to the public. The performances 
last till sundown, as at ancient Athens. It would 
not be honest to say that they are instructive, or 
moral, or even artistic. We know enough of the 
repertory of the Chinese theatres te say that, as a 
rule, their plays are both dull and indecent. An 
old resident in China states that the performers 
who had ‘a season” here, at Niblo’s, some years 
since, were very fair types of the average of Chi- 
nese actors; those who saw them need not be told 
that neither their acting nor their singing rose 
even to mediocrity. Possibly the dvub/c-entendres 
of the dialogue compensate the Chinese for the lack 
of histrionic or vocal excellence. 

Next to the theatres, the most fashionable places 
of resort are the bazars of jewelry and books, It 
has already been mentioned that each trade 1 
street, er a series of streets, of itsown. A 
Pekin jewelers are gathered together in a long street 
with some adj acentalleys. There the most valuable 

jewels of Asia and the most costly wares of Europe 
are offered for sale. It is rare that in the grand 
shops any bargaining is heard. The dealers have 
alanguage of their own, which is expressed bysigns 
with the fingers. When a mandarin wishes to buy 
a ring, he steps into the shop and looks at it. The 
dealer makes a queer sign with his fingers. At 
this the mandarin shrugs his shoulders and his eye- 
brows, and intimates to the dealer that he is a 
scoundrel, who should be put in the cangue at the 
very least. The dealer, nowise abashed, Lows po- 
litely and makes fresh motions with his fingers, in- 





China, and he may not even go to Pekin. But 
his successor can hardly fail to visit the imperial 
city, and we shall take pains to keep our readers 
au courant of what he sees and records. 


THE POISONED MEAL. 


(CONTIN UEKD FLOM OUR LAST NUMBER.) 








CHAPTER TUE THIRD.—THE EVIDENCE, 

We have followed Marie to the cell door. She 
has been illegally arrested by a stratazem; she 
has been illey: cally imprisoned as condemned felons 
are imprisoned ; ; she has not been heard in her own 
defense ; and she has never been confronted with 
her accusers. Thus far, the case is one of suspi- 
cion only. Waiting until the end of the trial be- 
fore we decide on whom that suspicion ought t6 


rest, let us now hear the evidlenés by which the - 


Dupares and their adherents proceeded to justify 
their conspiracy against the liberty and the life of 
a friendless girl. 

Having secured Marie in solitary confinement, 
and having thus left the house and all that it con- 
tained for a whole night at the free disposal of the 
Dupares, the Procurator Revel bethought himself, 
the morning after the arrest of his prisoner, of the 
necessity of proceeding with something like official 
regularity. He accordingly issued his requisition 
to the Lieutenant-Criminel to accompany him to 
the house of Monsieur Dupare, attended by the 
medical officers and the clerk, to inquire into the 
circumstances under which the suspected death by 
poisoning of Monsieur de Beaulieu had taken place. 
Marie had been imprisoned on the evening of the 
seventh of August, and this requisition is dated on 
the morning of the eighth. The document betrays 
one remarkable informality. It mentions the death 
of Monsieur de Beaulieu; but is absolutely silent 
on the sulject of the alleged poisoning of seven 
persons at dinner the next day. And yet, it was 
this latter circumstance only which first directed 
suspicion against Marie, and which induced Law- 
yer Friley to lodge the information against her on 
which the Procurator was now acting. Probably 
Monsieur Revel’s legal acumen convinced him, at 
the outset, that the story of the poisoned dinner 
was too weak to be relied on. 

The officers of the law, accompanied by the doc- 
tors, proceeded to the house of the Dupares on the 
eighth of August. After viewing the body of 
Monsieur de Beaulieu, the medical meni gvere di- 
rected to open and examine it. ‘They reported the 
discovery in the stomach of a reddish, brick-colored 
liquid, somewhat resembling the lees of wine. The 
mucous membrane was detached in some places, 
and its internal surface was corroded. On exam- 
ining the reddish liquid, they found it to contain 
a crystallized sediment, which, on analyzation, 
proved to be arsenic, Upon this, the doctors de- 
livered it as their opinion that Monsieur de Beau- 
lieu had been poisoned, and that poison had been 
the cause of his death. 

The event having taken this serious turn, the 
first duty of the Lieutenant-Criminel (according to 
the French law) was to send for the servant on 
whom suspicion rested, to question her, and to con- 
front her with the Dupares. He did nothing of 
the kind; he made no inquiry after the servant 
(being probably unwilling to expose his colleague, 
the Procurator, who had illegally arrested and il- 
legally imprisoned her); he never examined the 
kitchen utensils which the Commissary had locked 
up; he never opened the servant’s cupboard with 
the key that had been taken from her when she 
was searched in prison. All he did was to reduce 
the report of the doctors to writing, and to return 
to his office with his posse-comitatus at his heels. 

It was next necessary to summon the witnesses 
and examine them. But the Procurator Revel 
now conveniently remembered the story of the 
poisoned dinner, and he sent the Lieutenant-Crim- 
inel to examine the Dupares and their friends at 
the private residence of the family, in considera- 
tion of the sickly condition of the eaters of the 
adulterated meal. It may be as well to observe, 
here as elsewhere, that these highly-indulged per- 
sonages had none of them been sufficiently incon- 
venienced even to go to bed, or in any way to alter 
their ordinary habits. 

On the afternoon of the eighth the Lieutenant- 
Criminel betook himself to the house of Monsieur 





timating that he will ‘come down.” The man- 
darin then telegraphs. Reply from the dealer; 
rejoinder from the mandarin ; final telegraph from 
the dealer—all of them mere digital operations, and 
not a word being spoken on either side. The bar- 
gain is mae of broken off without the use of the 
tongue by either party. 

The book bazar is a famous lounge.  Litera- 
ture, as every one knows, is the ruling power ia 
China. Literary merit is the key to all offices of 
state. No ong is any thing until he has taken a 
literary degree: there are as many degrees in Chi- 
nese literature as there are grades in our public 
service, So far as the outside world is ena! led to 
judze, Chinese literature is not particul ly wor- 
thy of cultivation. Fietion abounds; but Chinese 
fictions remind the erudite reader of Atoll lLinders 
and Crénilion fils rather than Walter Scott or Dick- 
ens. Chinese philosophy is eclectic, and some of 
the philosophical treatises are very able; but, as 
with us, the best lettered Chinamen prefer a lively 
novel to the most elaborate ethical performance. 
At the great libraries in the book bazar the Literati 
ef Pekin asse — daily, and discuss the plot and 
characters of the last new novel with an earnestness 
unknown in this psactical meridian. Monsieur 
Huc, whose travels in China still remain the best 
work we have on that country, gives some amuse | 
ing stories of their diseu 

It would be compiratively easy to run on to any 
length in deseripti * the famous city of Pekin, 








and of the curious usaes which govern its inhabe | 
itants. But we shill return to the subject. Mr. | 
Reed does not seem to be playing a very memore | 
able part among the diplomatists at present in 


Dupare, to collect evidence touching the death by 
poison of Monsieur de Beaulieu. The first witness 
call. d was Monsieur Dupare, 

This gentleman, it will be remembered, was 
away from home on Monday, the sixth, when Mon- 
sieur de Beaulieu died, and only returned, at the 
summons of his eldest son, at half past eleven on 
the forenoon of the seventh. Ie had nothing to de- 
pose connected with the death of his father-in-law 
or with the events which might have taken place 
in the house on the night of the sixth and the morn- 
ing of the seyenth. On the other hand, he had a 
great deal to suy about the state of his own stom- 
ach after the dinner of the seventh—a species of 
information not calculated to throw much light on 
the subject of inquiry, which was the poisoning 
of Monsieur de Beaulieu. 

‘the old lady, Madame de Beaulieu, was next 
examined. She could give no evidence of the 
slightest importance touching the matter in hand ; 
but, like Monsieur Dupare, she had something to 
say on the topic of the poisoned dinner. 

Madame Dupare followed on the list of wit- 
nesses. ‘Ihe report of her examination—so thor- 
oughly had she recovered from the effects of the 
dinner of the seventh—ran to a prodi.ious length. 
Five-sixths of it were occupied with her own sensa- 


tions and suspicions, and the sensations and sus- 
picions of her relatives and friends, after they had 
isen from table. As to the point at 1e—the 
wint which affected the liberty, and perhaps the 
T I I 

life of her unfortunate servant— so little 
to say that her testimony may b« ted here in 





her ow 


‘* The witness [Madame Duparc } deposed, that 


n words: 





after Marie had helped Monsieur de Beaulieu to 
get up, she [ Marie | hastened out for the milk, and, 
on her return with it, prepared the hasty-pudding, 
took it herself off the fire, and herself poured it out 
into the plate—then left the kitchen to accompany 
Madame de Beaulieu to mass. Four or five min- 
utes after Monsieur de Beaulieu had eaten the 
hasty-pudding he was seized with violent illness.” 

Short as jt is, this statement contains several 
distinct suppressions of the truth. First, Madame 
Duparc is wrong in stating that Marie fetched the 
milk, for it was the milkwoman who brought it to 
the house. Secondly, Madame Duparc conceals 
the fact that she handed the flour to the servant to 
make the hasty-pudding. ‘Thirdly, Madame Du- 
pare does not mention that she held the plate for 
the pudding to be poured into, and took it to her 





father. Fourthly, and most important of all, 
Madame Dupare omits to state that she 
sprinkled salt, hands, over the hasty- 


pudding, althe expressly informed her 
servant, a day or two before, that salt was never 
to be mixed with it, At a subsequent stage of the 
proceedings she was charged with having salted 
the hasty-pudding herself, and she could not, and 
did not, deny it. 

The examination of Madame Duparc ended the 
business on the day of the eighth. ‘Ihe next morn- 
ing, the Lieutenant-Criminel, as politely attentive 
as before, returned to resume his inquiry at the 
private residence of Monsieur Duparc. 

The first witness examined on the second day was 
Mademoiselle Dupare. She carefully followed her 
mother’s lead—saying as little as possible about 
the preparation of the hasty-pudding on the morn- 
ing of Monday, and as much as possible about the 
pain sufiered by every body after the dinner of 
Tuesday. Madame Beauguillot, the next witness, 
added her testimony as to the state of her own di- 
gestive organs, after partaking of the same meal— 
speaking at such prodigious length that the poison 
would appear, in her case, to have produced its 
principal effect (and that of a stimulating kind) on 
her tongue. Her son, Monsieur de Beauguillot, 
was next examined, quite uselessly in relation to 
the death by poison which was the object of inqui- 
ry. The last witness was Madame Dupare’s youn- 
ger son—the same who had complained of feeling 
a gritty substance between his teeth at dinner. In 
one important respect his evidence flatly contradict- 
ed his mother’s. Madame Duparc had adroitly 
connected Monsieur de Beaulieu’s illness with the 
hasty-pudding, by describing the old man as. hav- 
ing been taken ill four or five minutes after eating 
it. Young Duparc, on the contrary, declared that 
his grandfather first felt ill at nine o’clock—exact- 
ly two hours after he had partaken of his morning 
meal. 

With the evidence of this last witness the ex- 
aminations at the private residence of Monsieur 
Duparc ended. Thus far, out of the seven persons, 
all related to each other, who had been called as 
witnesses, three (Monsieur Dupare himself, Ma- 
dame Beauguillot, and her son) had not been in 
the house on tlie day when Monsieur de Beaulieu 
died. Of the other four, who had been present 
(Madame de Beaulieu, Madame Duparc, her son, 
and her daughter), not one deposed to a single fact 
tending to fix on Marie any reasonable suspicion 
of having administered poison to Monsieur de Beau- 
lieu. 

The remaining witnesses called before the Lieu- 
tenant-Criminel were twenty-nine in number, 
Not one of them had been in-the house on the Mon- 
day, which was the day of the old man’s death. 
Twenty-six of them had nothing to offer but hear- 
say lence on the subject of the events which 
had ta place at, and after, the dinner of Tues- 
day. Thetestimony of the remaining three, name- 
ly, Lawyer Friley, who had lodged the information 
against Marie Surgeon Hébert, who had searched 
her pockets +." the house; and Commissary Ber- 
tot, who had se her for the second time, aft- 
er taking her to prison, was the testimony on which 
the girl’s enemies mainly relied for substantiating 
their charges by positively associating her with the 
possession of arsenic. 

Let us see what amountoef credit can be attached 
to the evidence of these three witnesses, 

Lawyer Friley was the first to be examined. 
After stating what share he had taken in bringing 
Marie to justice (it will be remembered that he 
lodged his information against her at the instance 
of Madame Duparc, without allowing her to say a 
word in her own defense), he proceeded to depose 
that he hunted about the bed on which the girl 
had lain down to recovér herself, and that he dis- 
covered on the mattress seven or eight scattered 
grains of some substance which resembled the pow- 
der reported to have been found on the crumbs in her 
pockets. He added further, that, on the next day, 
about two hours before the body of Monsieur de 
Beaulieu was examined, he returned to the house ; 
searched under the bed, with Monsieur Duparc 
and a soldier named Cauvin ; and found there four 
or five grains more of the same substance which he 
had discovered on the mattress. 

Here were two separate portions of poison found, 
then. What did Lawyer Friley do with them? 
Did he seal them up immediately in the presence 
of witnesses, and take them to the legal authori- 
ties? Nothing ofthe sort. On being asked what 
he did with the first portion, he replied that he 
gave it to young Monsieur Beauguillot. Beau- 
guillot’s evidence was thereupon referred to; and 
it was found that he had never mentioned receiv- 
ing the packet of powder from Friley. He had 
made himself extremely officious in examining 
the kitchen utensils; he had been as anxious as 
any one to promote the discovery of arsenic; and 
when he had the opportunity of producing it, if 
Friley were to be believed, be held it back, and 
said not one word about the matter. So much 
for the first portion of the mysterious powder, and 





for the credibility of Friley’s evidence thus far! 
On being sp — as to what he had done 
with the second pot alleged to weve been found | 
under the hed, Friley replied that he had handed 
it to the docters who ope ned the + body: and that | 








they had tried to discover what it was by | setiie 
it between two copper pieces. A witness who had 
been present at this proceeding declared, on Leing 
questioned, that the experiment had been made 
with some remains of hasty-pudding scraped out 
of the saucepan. Here again was a contradiction, 

and here, once more, F riley’ 8 evidence was, to say 
the least of it, not to be depended on. 

Surgeon Hébert followed. What had he done 
with the crumbs of bread scattered over with white 
powder, which he had found in Marie’s pocket ? 
He had, after showing them to the company in the 
drawing-room, exhibited them next to the apothe- 
cary, and handed them afterward to another med- 
ical man, Being finally assured that there was 
arsenic on the bread, he had sealed up the crumbs, 
and given the packet to the legal authorities. 
When had he done that? On the day of his ex- 
amination as a witness—the fourteenth of August. 
When did he find the crumbs? On the seventh, 
Here was the arsenic, in this case, then, passing 
about from hand to hand, and not sealed up, for seven 
days. Had Surgeon I! é)ert any thing more to say ? 
Yes, he had another little lot of arsenic to hand i in, 
which a lady-friend of his had told him she had 
found on Marie’s bed, and which, like the first lot, 
had been passed about privately for seven days, 
from hand to hand, before it was sealed up. To 
us, in these later and better days, it seems hardly 
credible that the judge should have admitted these 
two packets in evidence. It is, nevertheless, the 
disgraceful fact that he did so receive them. 

Commissary Bertot came next. He and the 
man named Vassol, who had helped him to entrap 
Marie into prison, and to search her before she was 
placed in solitary confinement, were examined in 
succession, and contradicted each other on oath, in 
the flattest manner. Bertot stated that he had 
discovered the dust at the bottom of her pockets; 
had shaken it out on paper; had placed with it the 
little linen bag, containing a morsel of the sacra- 
mental wafer, which had been sewn to her petti- 
coat; had sealed. the two up in one packet; and 
had taken the packet to the proper office. Vassol, 
on the other hand, swore that he had shaken out 
the pockets, and had made up the packet; and that 
Bertot had done nothing in the matter but lend his 
seal. Contradicting each other in these details, 
both agreed that what they had found on the girl 
was inclosed and sealed up in one packet, which 
they had left at the office, neglecting to take such 
a receipt for it as might have established its iden- 
tity in writing. At this stage of the proceedings 
the packet was sent for. Three packets appeared 
instead of one! Twowere composed of paper, and 
contained dust and a little white powder. The 
third was the linen bag, presented without any 
covering atall. Vassol, bewildered by the change, 
declared that of these three separate objects, he 
could only identify one—the linen bag. In this 
case, it was as clear as d: ivlight that somebody 
must have tampered with the single sealed pac ket 
which Bertot and Vassol swore to having left at 
the oflice. No attempt, however, was made to in- 
vestigate this circumstance ; and the case for the 
prosecution—so far as the accusation of poisoning 
was concerned—closed with the examination of 
Bertot and Vassol. 

Such was the evidence produced in support of a 
charge which involved nothing less than the life or 
death of a human being. 


—_ 


CHAPTER THE FOURTII.—THE SENTENCE. 


WuiILe the inquiry was in course of progress, 
various details connected with it found their way 
out of doors. ‘The natural sense of justice among 
the people which had survived the corruptions of 
the time, was aroused to assert itself on behalf of 
the maid-of-all-work. The public voice spoke as 
loudly as it dared, in those days, in Marie’s favor, 
and in condemnation of the conspiracy against her. 
People persisted, from the first, in inquiring how 
it was that arsenic had got into the house of Mon- 
sieur Duparc ; and rumor answered, in more than 
one direction, that a member of the family had pur- 
chased the poison a short time since, and that there 
were persons in the town who could prove it. To 
the astonishment of every gne, no steps were taken 
by the legal authorities to clear up this report, and 
to establish the truth or the falsehood of it, before 
the trial. Another circumstance, of which also no 
explanation was attempted, filled the public mind 
with natural suspicion. This was the disappear- 
ance of the eldest son of Monsicur and Madame 
Dupare. On the day of his grandfather's sudden 
death he had heen sent, as may be remembered, 
to bring his father back from the country; and 
from that time forth he had never reappeared at 
the house, and nobody could say what had become 
of him. Was it not natural to connect together 
the rumors of purchased poison and the mysterious 
disappearance of this young man? Was it not 
utterly inconsistent with any proceedings conduct- 
ed in the name of justice to let these suspicious 
circumstances exist, without making the slightest 
attempt to investigate and to explain them ? 

But, apart from all other considerations, the 
charge against Marie was, on the face of it, prepos- 
terously incredible. A friendless young girl ar- 
rives at a strange town, possessing exc: llent testi- 
monials to her characte er, and gets a situation ina 
family every member of which is utterly unknown 
to her until she enters the house. Established in 
her new place, she instantly conceives the project 
of poisoning the whole family, and carries it out in 
five daygefrom the time when she first took her 
situation, by killing one member of the household, 
and producing suspicious symptoms of illne-s in 
the cases of all the rest. She commits this crime 
having nothing to gain by it; and she is so incon- 
ceivally reckless of detection that she scatters 
poison about the bed on which she lies down, leaves 
poison sticking to crumbs in her pockets, puts those 
pockets on when her mistress tells her to do so, 
and hands them over without a moment’s hesita- 





tion to the first person who asks permission te 
| search them. What mortal evidence could su! 
stantiate such a wild charge as this? How d 
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the evidence actually presented substantiate it? 
Wo shadow of proof that she had purchased arsenic 
is presented, to begin with. The evidence against 
her is evidence which attempts to associate her with 
the actual possession of poison. Whatis it worth? 
In the first place, the witnesses contradict each 
ether. In the second place, in no one case in 
which powdered substances were produced in evi- 
dence against her had those powdered substances 
been so preserved as to prevent their being tam- 
pered with. ‘Two packets of the powder pass about 
from hand to hand for seven days ; two have been 
given to witnesses who can’t produce them, or ac- 
count for what has become of them; and one, 
which the witnesses who made it up swear to as a 
single packet, suddenly expands into three when 
it is called for in evidence ! 

Careless as they were of assuming even the com- 

mon external decencies of justice, the legal authori- 
ties and their friends, the Dupares, felt that there 
would be some risk in trying their victim for her 
dife on such evidence as this, in a large town like 
Caen. It was impossible to shift their ground and 
charge her with poisoning accidentally ; for they 
either could not, or would not, account on ordinary 
grounds for the presence of arsenic in the house. 
And, even if this difficulty were overcome, and if 
it were alleged that arsenic purchased for killing 
vermin had been carelessly placed in one of the 
salt-cellars on the dresser, Madame Dupare could 
not deny that her own hands had salted the hasty- 
pudding on the Monday, and that her servant had 
been too ill through exhaustion to cook the dinner 
on the Tuesday. Even supposing there were no 
serious interests of the vilest kind at stake, which 
made the girl’s destruction a matter of necessity, 
it was clearly impossible to modify the charge 
against her. One other alternative remained—the 
alternative of adding a second accusation which 
might help to strengthen the first, and to degrade 
Marie in the estimation of those inhabitants of the 
tewn who were now disposed to sympathize with 
her. 

The poor girl’s character was so good, her pre- 
vious country life had been so harmless, that no 
hint or suggestion for a second charge against her 
could be found in her past history. If her enemies 
were to succeed, it was necessary to rely on pure 
invention. Having hesitated before no extremes 
of baseness and falsehood, thus far, they were true 
to themselves in regard to any vile venture which 
remained to be tried. A day or two after the ex- 
amination of the witnesses called to prove the pois- 
oning had been considered complete, the public of 
Caen were amazed to hear that certain disclosures 
had taken place which would render it necessary 
to try Marie on a charge of theft as well as of 
poisoning. She was now not only accused of the 
murder of Monsieur de Beaulieu, but of robbing 
her former mistress, Madame Dumesnil (a relation, 
be it remembered, of Monsieur Revel’s), in the 
situation she occupied before she came to Caen; 
of robbing Madame Duparc; and of robbing the 
shopwoman from whom she had bought the piece 
of orange-colored stuff, the purchase of which is 
isontioned in an early part of this narrative. 

There is no need to hinder the progress of the 
story by entering into details in relation to this 
second atrocious charge. When the reader is in- 
formed that the so-called evidence in support of 
the accusation of theft was got up by Procurator 

tevel, by Commissary Bertot, and by Madame 
Dupare, he will know beforehand what importance 
to attach to it, and what opinion to entertain on 
the question of the unhappy prisoner’s innocence 
or guilt. 

The preliminary proceedings were now consider- 
ed to be complete. During their progress Marie 
had been formally interrogated, in her prison, by 
the legal authorities. Fearful as her situation 
was, the poor girl seems to have maintained self- 
possession enough to declare her innocence of pois- 
ening and her innocence of theft firmly. Her an- 
swers, it is needless to say, availed her nothing. 
No legal help was assigned to her; no such insti- 
tution as a jury was in existence in France. Pro- 
eurator Revel collected the evidence, Procurator 
Revel tried the case, Procurator Revel delivered 
the sentence. Need the reader be told that Marie’s 
irresponsible judge and unscrupulous enemy had 
no difficulty whatever in finding her guilty? She 
had been arrested on the seventh of August, seven- 
teen hundred and eizhty-one. Her doom was pro- 
nounced on the seventeenth of April, seventeen 
hundred and eighty-two. Throughout the whole 
of that interval she remained in prison. 

The sentence was delivered in the following 
terms. It was written, printed, and placarded in 
Caen; and it is here translated from the original 
French: 

“The Procurator Royal of the Bailiwick and 
civil and criminal Bench and Presidency of Caen, 
having taken cognizance of the documents con- 
cerning the trial specially instituted against Marie- 
Frangoise-Victorie-Salmon, accused of poisoning ; 
the said documents consisting of an official report 
of the capture of the said Marie-Francoise-Victorie- 
Salmon on the seventh of August last, together 
with other official reports, etc. 

“Requires that the prisoner shall be declared 
duly convicted, 

“IT. Of having, on the Monday morning of the 
sixth of August last, cooked some hasty-pudding 
for Monsicur Paisant de Beaulieu, father-in-law of 
Monsieur Huet-Duparc, in whose house the pris- 
oner had lived in the capacity of servant from the 
first day of the said month of August; and of hav- 
ing put arsenic in the said hasty-pudding while 
cooking it, by which arsenic the said Monsieur de 
Beaulieu died poisoned, about six o'clock on the 
same evening. 

“II. Of having on the next day, Tuesday, the 
seventh of August last, put arsenic into the soup 
which was served, at noon, at the table of Mon- 
sieur and Madame Dupare, her employers, in con- 
sequence of which all those persons who sat at 
table and ate of the said soup were poisoned and 
made dangerously ill, to the number of seven. 

“IIT, Of haying been discovered with arsenic 








in her possession, which arsenic was found on the 
said Tuesday, in the afternoon, not only in the 
pockets of the prisoner, but upon the mattress of 
the bed on which she was resting; the said arsenic 
having been recognized as being of the same nature 
and precisely similar to that which the guests dis- 
covered to have been put into their soup, as also to 
that which was found the next day, in the body 
of the aforesaid Monsieur de Beaulieu, and in the 
saucepan in which the hasty-pudding had been 
cooked, of which the aforesaid Monsicur de Beau- 
lieu had eaten. 

“IV. Of being strongly suspected of having put 
some of the same arsenic into a plate of cherries 
which she served to Madame de Beaulieu, on the 
same Tuesday morning, and again on the after- 
noon of the same day at the table of Monsieur and 
Madame Dupare. 

“V. Of having, at the period of Michaelmas, 
seventeen hundred and eighty, committed different 
robberies ut the house of Monsieur Dumesnil, where 
she lived in the capacity of servant, and notably 
of stealing a sheet, of which she made herself a 
petticoat and an apron. 

“VI. Of having, at the beginning of the month 
of August last, stolen, in the house of Monsieur 
Huet-Dupare, the different articles enumerated at 
the trial, and which were found locked up in her 
cupho ird, 

“VII. Of being strongly su-pected of stealing, at 
the beginning of the aforesnid month of August, 
from the woman Lefévre, a piece of orange-colored 
stuff. 

‘*For punishment and reparation of which of- 
fenses, she, the said Marie-l’rancoise-Victorie-Sal- 
mon, shall be condemned to make atonement, in 
her shift, with a halter round her neck, holding in 
her hands a burning wax-candle of the weight of 
two pounds, before the principal gate and entrance 
of the church of Saint Peter, to which she shall be 
taken and led by the executioner of criminal sen- 
tences, who will tie in front of her and behind her 
back, a placard, on which shall be written in large 
characters, these words: Potsoner and Domestic 
Thief. And there, being on her knees, she shall 
declare that she has wickedly committed the said 
robberies and poisonings, for which she repents 
and asks pardon of God and Justice. This done, 
she shall be led by the said executioner to the 
square of the marketof Saint Saviour’s, to be there 
fastened to a stake with a chain of iron, and to be 
burned alive; her body to be reduced to ashes, 
and the ashes to be cast to the winds; her goods 
to be acquired and confiscated to the king, or to 
whomsoever else they may belong. Said goods to 
be charged with a fine of ten livres to the king, in 
the event of the confiscation not turning to the 
profit of his Majesty. 

** Required, additionally, that the said prisoner 
shall be previously submitted to the Ordinary and 
Extraordinary Torturé, to obtain information of 
her accomplices, and notably of those who either 
sold to her or gave to her the arsenic found in her 
possession, Order hereby given for the printing 
and placarding of this sentence, in such places as 
shall be judged fit. Deliberated at the bar, this 
seventeenth April, seventeen hundred and eighty- 

two. (Signed) Reve...” 








On the next day, the eighteenth, this frightful 
sentence was formally confirmed, 

The matter had now become public, and no one 
could prevent the unfortunate prisoner from claim- 
ing whatever rights the law still allowed her. She 
had the privilege of appealing against her sentence 
before the parliament of Rouen. And she appealed 
accordingly ; being transferred, as directed by the 
law in such cases, from the prison at Caen to the 
prison at Rouen, to await the decision of the higher 
tribunal. 

On the seventeenth of May the Rouen parliament 
delivered its judgment, and confirmed the original 
sentence. 

There was some difficulty, at first, in making 
the unhappy girl understand that her last chance 
for life had failed her. When the fact that her 
sentence was ordered to be carried out was at length 
impressed on her mind, she sank down with her 
face on the prison floor—then started up on her 
knees, passionately shricking to Heaven to have 
pity on her, and to grant her the justice and the 
protection which men denied. Her agitation at 
the frightful prospect before her was so violent, 
her screams of terror were so shrill and piercing, 
that all the persons connected with the manage- 
ment of the prison hurried together to her cell. 
Among the number were three priests, who were 
accustomed to visit the prisoners aud to administer 
spiritual consolation to them. These three men 
mercifully set themselves to soothe the mental 
agony from which the poor creature was suffering. 
When they had partially quieted her, they soon 
found her willing and anxious to answer their 
questions. They inquired carefully into the main 
particulars of her sad story ; and all three came to 
the same conclusion, that she was innocent, See- 
ing the impression she had produced on them, she 
caught, in her desp ir, at the idea that they might 
be able to preserve her life; and the dreadful duty 
devolved on them of depriving her of this last 
hope. After the contirmation of the sentence, all 
that they could do was to prove their Compassion 
by preparing her for eternity. 

On the twenty-sixth of May, the priests spoke 
their last words of eomfort to her soul. She was 
taken back again, to await the execution of her 
sentence in the prison of Caen. The day was at 
last fixed for her death by burning, and the morn- 
ing came when the Torture-Chamber was opened 
to receive her. 

{TO BE CONCLUDED IN OUR NEXT.) 








THE KISS. 
“TY saw him kiss your cheek!” ‘‘’Tis true.” 
‘‘Oh, modesty!” ‘“’Twas strictly kept: 
He thought me asleep; at least, I knew 
He thought I thought he thought I slept.” 
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BIRD-CATCHING EXTRAORDINARY. 


—In England, as well as upon the Continent of Exrope, 
are found men who make a trade of catching the feath- 
ters of the woods; and who avail themselves 
of peculiar and seerct arts, founded upon 





ered son 
for the purpose 
close observation of the manners and habits of their vic- 





tims. 
** Jingling for Robins,” 

is a simple art, but it is founded upon close ob- 
servation of nature. By not more occult processes 
men are jingled for by statesmen, bankers, dowa- 
gers, Jesuits, and crimps, every day. The jingler 
provides himself with a tame robin caged ; a piece 
of timber about a foot square, to which is attached 
a net, which flies over it at the proper moment by 
means of a spring; and two penny-pieces of King 
George’s reign. Lie selects a rural spot, deposits 
the cave on the board at the foot of a tree, retreats 
to a little distance, and then balancing the pennies, 
one on each forefinger, chinks them together. Now; 
if there is such a thing as a cock-robin in the vi- 
cinity, he immediately exposes himself. Birds, 
like men, have their weaknesses, and jealousy and 





inquisitiveness are the especial weaknesses ¢f cock- 
robins, ‘*Chink, chink!” is the call-note of the 
mule bird to his mate; and an unwonted * chink” 
affects him to that degree that he is almost thrown 
off his perch. His ever-bright, round eyes, 
rounder and brighter, with all the keenness of cu- 


grow 


and the greenness of green-eyed jealousy. 
** Chink, chink !” go the pence of that distinguish- 
ed jingl r, George LV. The deluded bird sets his 
head awry, and he says in his heart, “ What the 
dickens does that mean, I should like to know.” 
“Chink. chink! Chink, chink!” He can stand 
it no longer. His quick vision has detected the 
bird in the cage, and he sweeps down to demand 
an explanation of the stranger’s intentions, and 
may be to require immediate satisfaction. But, 
alas! no sooner does the victim of his own passions 
alight on the board than the spring that hitherto 
withheld the net is released and incloses both the 
caged bird and the wild one. 


rlosify 





*©Trolling for Larlks”’ 

can only be followed in the dead of night. Se- 
lecting a meadow which larks are known to fre- 
quent, the snarers provide themselves with a leng 
net. This is loaded all down one side with stones 
or leaden weights, to keep it close to the ground. 
Stretching the net out to its fullest extent, two 
men take a corner of the side that is not weighted, 
and slowly drag the field, until the fluttering and 
screaming of the poor Jittle prisoners tell them 
they have made a good haul, All in the dark tlie 
men go on their knees, and thrusting their hands 
through the meshes, make their captures, which 
they slip into store cages. These are long wooden 
cages, with a round hole cut in the top, to which is 
fastened the leg of a stocking, which hangs loosely 
inside, thus making it an easy affuir to drop the 
larks in, and an impossible one for them to get out 
again. It generally happens that as many larks 
re taken dead as alive by this system. Indeed 
it is almost impossible to take them at all, except 
with the assistance of two horses. ‘This is ex- 
plained by the fact that the sense of hearing is 
very acute in the lark—the slightest noise, if it be 
of an unusual character, alarming them. Now 
larks are used to the tramping of cattle, but not to 
the footsteps of men; sometimes, therefore, the 
snarers take each one of the dragging-ropes in 
their hand, and lead a horse by the bridle with 
the other ; the Lirds are undisturbed by the tramp- 
ing of the four-footed creature, and the bipeds, 
keeping step with the horses, are not detected. 











** Tying out” for Nightingales 

is practiced only by the most enthusiastic bird- 
catchers. It is almost without excitement: and, 
although the birds, when caught in prime singing 
condition, fetch a high price, the difficulty in catch- 
ing them is so great as to make the trade unprof- 
itable. Thisis how itis practiced. A trapexactly 
similar to the robin trap is used, only instead of a 
tame bird in cage, a hook is driven in the centre of 
the board, and on the hook is impaled a lively 
worm. The first thing is to discover a bush fre- 
quented by a nightingale. You must watch him 
into the bush, allow him to pass the night there, 
and see him well off in the morning, before you 
may set your trap. Then you dig the ground up 
within a few yards of the bush and bury the trap 
so that only the writhing worm in the middle of 
the net attached is visible; the net being as much 
the color of fresh earth as possible. Then you 
must retire and watch for the chance of the bird 
spying out the worm when he hops down to look 
for food in the morning. If the worm happens to 
be still alive, and its wriggling attracts the atten- 
tion of the nightingale, then you have a chance of 
catching him; if not, you must wait until this 
lucky collusion of circumstances does occur. 





In ** Pegging” for Chaflinches, 

again, you appeal to the nature of the bird, 
and, as jealousy is the ruin of the robin, so is pug- 
nacity the downfall of the chaffinch. 

Before you think of going pegging, you must get 
a thorough good pegging chaflinch. These birds 
are trained to the business. As soon as the new 
year’s bird gives sign of coming into song (which 
you will know by the beak turning blue), you 
must put the cage in a stout black bag, and hang 
him up in his usual place. He will perhaps sulk 
a little at first; if so, he will require a little en- 
couragement. It is astonishing what. odd noises 
will bring him out—the rasping of a tobacco-pipe 
on the back of a knife, the frying of beef-steaks, 
or scraping a bow ona fiddle. In a little time he 
will pipe away as well in the black bag as he 
would out of it. Then, by degrees, you must use 
him to being handled. Stand his cage on the 
table at your elbow, carry him about the house, 
or in the garden, and if he'll stand all this, and 
sing as he goes, you may venture a pegging trip 
with. him. If you have sufficient cruclty and 
hardness of heart, you can save yourself all the 
trouble of learning him to sing in a bag by putting 








| the bird’s eyes out. All good pegging chattinches 


are cither blinded or their eves are “ sealed.” 
‘The blinding is effected by binding tine—very fine 
—needles to the end of a stick, making them red 
hot, and thrusting them into the little creature's 
eyes. The scaling” is done by holding the red- 
hot needles very near the eyes till a white film 
covers then. his latter torture has the effect of 
blinding the bird for a time only—in a few months 
the film wears off, and he recovers his sight. 
Besides the decoy bird, you will require a stuffed 
* chaffinch—or “ stall”—looking as much like life 
as possille. Then you must have half a dozen 
pegs. These are made of whalebone, and must 
be eight inches long, and about as thick as an 
ordinary meat skewer, fixed with the pointed half 
of a stout needle in one end. 








Then you want some bird-lime ; and good bird- 
lime it must be, or ull your other preparations are 
of no avail. It should, be so plastic that a piece 
the size of a small pea may be drawn out in a 
thread half a yard long. 

When to ** Peg.” 

A bright, warm May morning is the best time: 
and, supposing you to have every thing in perfect 
order—the pegs, the stall, the lime in a little tin 
box, and vour decoy in his cage, tied in a hand- 
kerchief of the most unobtrusive color—you start 
off. When you get among the trees, you will pres- 
ently hear, perhaps one, perhaps two chafiinches 
piping away over head. Now to business. Mark 
the tree that contains the stoutest singer, take out 
your pegs and lime, fasten the stuffed bird securely 
to one of the pegs, and smear another all over with 
bird-lime. Stick the perch on which stands the 
stuffed bird titmly into a tree adjoining the one 
containing the wild songster; and, about six inches 
above the *‘ stall,” drive the limed peg. Place the 
decoy (sfill in the handkerchief) at the foot of the 
tree. If he is a good bird, the singing of the wild 
chaffinch will stimulate to the utaiost bis exertions 
to drown the voice of the other; if he is a coward, 
the wild fellow is the conqueror, and the trained 
decoy will whine and ‘‘ chirrup” pitifully. How- 
ever, supposing him to be ‘a good brazen bird,” 
the wild chaffinch will gradually work himself inte 
a rage, and flutter here and there—screaming out 
his notes in defiance—to find the intruder. Pres- 


he has not the least doubt but that he has discov- 
ered the delinquent; with an angry ery, down he 
swoops sheer on to the stuffed Lird'’s back: the 
sticky peg just- above catches his pinions, and 
either he hangs there, or he brings the peg down 
with him, and runs screaming along the ground 
till you overtake him, 

A Stunner. 

Those clever decoy chaffinches, whose arts my 
friend the bird-trapper had described, interested 
me. Said 1 to him, “I should like to see one of 
those Lirds; have you got one ?” 

**No,” he replied, with a mournful shake of the 
head; “I ain't got one. Pegging chaffinches is 
money; and that’s what I ain’t got neither. Ah! 
I know a finch now! he belongs to Ned White, he 
does; over in the Row.” 

“In the Row, eh? A publisher, I presume ?” 
asked I. 

**T don’t know about a publisher,” said he; “I 
only know he’s a stunner. Why, that finch, Sir, 
once pegged five-and-forty birds from sun-up till 
noon! My eyes! But you won't match him trom 
one end of Club Row to the other.” 

“And where is Club Row, my friend?” I asked, 
farther. 

‘* Well, you see, there’s a many ways of getting 
toit. There's the Bish’gate way, and thé Church 
Street way, and the Brick Lane way ; but I'll tell 
you what, if you like to go with me to-morrew 
morning, I'll not only show you the way, but the 
bird I was speaking on, too.” 

So it was agreed that I should meet him at eight 
o'clock on the following morning, at the railway 
station in Shoreditch ; and, punctual to a moment, 
he was there. 

Club Tiow! 

We took the first street past the station, and in 
Jes than two minutes we were lost in such a con- 
gregation as I never saw before. Swarming in 
the narrow road, crowding the narrow, dirty pave- 
ment, peopling windows, and door-ways, and house- 
tops, and cellar openings, were thousands of men 
and boys, buying, and selling, and chaffering, and 
bargaining. There were infant donkeys, ali legs 
and head, and old donkeys, all ribs and bare places; 
there were goats—chaise-goats, pet kids, and goats 
with venerable beards and villainous eyes; there 
were weasels, and ferrets, and terriers, and fancy 
lap-dogs, fantastically clipped and shaved; and 
moist-eyed, red-mouthed, horrid bull-dogs. ‘There 
were rats for the rat-pits, and dormice, and white 
mice, and cats, whether Angola, Chinese, or Per- 
sian. There were geese, and Turkeys, and ducks, 
wild and domestic. But especially there were 
singing birds of every variety. Over this shop a 
starling, with his wiags a-kimbo, screamed, and 
chattere}, and abused a blackbird hanging a few 
feet off, who merely winked and whistled, like a 
dissipated, drunken, cobbler-looking bird as he 
was. Finches there were, of the “ bull,” and the 
** chaff,” and the “gold” kind, who “ piped,” and 

** che-witted,”’ and ‘* chickweedoed,” according to 
their respective dialects. Green-birds * b-r-r-e-e-z- 
ed;” and larks, bung in grimy cages, dancing 
madly on their six inches of turf, sang magnifi- 
cently. I say madly, for their behavior can be 
accounted for in no other way ; and 1 am convinced 
that Dr. Forbes Winslow would indorse my opin- 
ion, that of all the larks in Club Row, nineteen 








out of twenty are insane. I saw ravens, too, and 
jackdaws; but in Club Ruw they wore not the 
cunning, mischief-Joving countenance peculiar to 
their kind. They rather presented a penitent and 
reformed air; but their nature is notoriously art- 
ful, and I’m afraid those birds employed their pen- 
itential moments in devising strange devilries for 
the time when they should be unwarily taken to 





the bosom of some uygpretending and ynsuspecting 
| family. 





ently his eye catches the stuffed bird on the peg; . 
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CABLE CHARMS. 


Penpant from bracelet on her arm 

She pointed to a cable charm; 

Some rival's gift—my looks betrayed 

A jealous pang—seen by the maid. 

“Lady,” I said, “were I but able 

To send a current through that eable, 
From the battery of my heart 

I would to yours a flame impart; 

But I fear that, of a surety, 

I'd find a want of continuity.” 

The sprightly girl at once replied— 
“This cable, Sir, you have not tried ; 
But telegraphing here, you'll find, 
Differs from others in its kind. 

The cable, elsewhere, gives the sparks 
Which make the telegraphic marks ; 
But here the sparks supply the cable, 
And, by a slight poetic fable, 

Flashes at times across it fit; 

In short, it serves to sharpen wit, 

The signals being nods, and sighs, 

And such expression from the eyes, 

As gives excuse for little chat, 

Nity on this, and now on that, 

Which pave the way for more advances, 
And give a meaning to the glances 
Which every cunning woman can 

Send out to you behind a fan; 

And if, perplex’d, the suitor lingers, 
These cable charms employ her fingers— 
Just as a nun will count her beads 
When a composed mind she needs— 
Each added charm brought in collusion 
Just serves to hide her own confusion, 
And by these movements, if expert, 
You tell the true one from the flirt, 
And she detects the roguish larks 
Of those who are mere empty sparks. 
Thus, dear Sir, you can be able 

To send a message through the cable, 
And be assured more words ‘twill yield 
Than any laid by Morse or Field ; 
But then you must remember, too, 
This, like the ocean cable,’s new, 

it may require more wires than one 
. Before the experiment is done; 

Each operator here may need 

Time, that he the signs may read, 
And, if he fail to make discov’ry, 

The cable's lost beyond recov'ry ; 

For who the pow’r can yet command 
Of drawing cables from the strand ? 
Where it was laid it must remain, 
With other trinkets on the chain. 

Then let no gutta-percha charms 

Beget in you such false alarms, 

Nor think that in this cable ’s lurking 
A current which some rival’s working; 
But when you, through the wiry thing, 
Have signalized a plain gold ring 

On that finger—which is the part, 

The poets say, leads to the heart— 

A current’s form’d, to all futurity, 

Of never-ending continuity.” 





DARNED STOCKINGS. 


Oxr chilly afternoon you might have seen a lit- 
tle girl about eleven years old sitting alone in a 
smali parlor. The fire glowed brightly in the 
grate, and Puss slept comfortably on the rug; the 
canary sang cheerily from his cage in the window, 
and even the stiff portrait of an old lady, which 
hung over the mantle-piece, seemed to smile be- 
cause a ray of winter sun lay across its folded 
hands. 

In fact every thing looked cheerful except Ruth, 
who sat on a stool with a very long face. Her 
whole hand and arm were thrust into a very long 
white stocking, and her fingers peeped out at the 
toes through holes which it was her afternoon’s 
task to darn. She held a very long darning- 
needle, attached to a very “‘long yarn,’ and, ac- 
cording to the moderation she used in passing her 
needle back and forth, it would evidently take a 
very long time to mend the holes. 

Ruth, indeed, looked quite miserable ; and if you 
had used your eye-glass you might have discovered 
a tiny tear twinkling upon her eyelash. 

After working indolently for a while Ruth 
dropped her hands into her lap and heaved a deep 
sigh. Puss looked up a moment, disturbed by the 
sudden motion, and then, with a wide gape, com- 
posed herself for another nap. 

“IT wish I were a cat!” sighed Ruth. She 
gazed vacantly at the fire. 

“IT wish I were a grown lady; then I could put 
out all my sewing. At any rate, I would never 
darn stockings!” Her eyes now raised themselves 
to the picture. 

“7 wonder if grandma ever worked. She al- 
ways sits there with her hands before her. Happy 
picture! Oh, if I might sit with mine before me, 
and not fee! that I must mend these horrid holes! 
Darning stockings is the most disagreeable work 
in the world!” Ruth stretched her arms, and a 
prick from the long needle reminded her of her 
duty. Immediately the corners of her mouth went 
down, and her stocking came up, and slowly the 
needle recommenced its journey. 

The parlor door opened and a lady entered, car- 
rying a deep basket, filled to the brim with un- 
mended socks and stockings. 

; Ruth looked round, and groaned at the sight of 
them. 

The lady, cheerfully coming forward, seated her- 
self in the rocking-chair, and began looking over 
the contents of the basket. ‘‘ Have you finished 
mending that stocking, Ruth ?” said she. 

“No, ma’am,” sighed Ruth, despondingly. 

‘*T am afraid you are not industrious, my dear.” 

“Oh, mother! how can I be, when J have all 
these dreadful holes to fill? 1 do hate to darn!” 

*‘Are you not willing to help me a little when 
I have so many in the basket, dear Ruth?” 


Ruth sighed. ‘‘ Yes, mamma, I wish to help 








you, of course ; but I wish it was upon any thing 
in the world but darning stockings. Why won’t 
you put them out to be done, or have a seamstress 
come to the house ?” 

‘We can not have all the goods and luxuries 
of this world, my daughter; and as I can only 
choose a little, I prefer to have our dresses made 
fer us, and do the mending myself.” 

“ How delightful it must be to have plenty of 
money! Oh, I do wish we were rich, and could 
keep a seamstress and a dress-maker too, like Mrs. 
Longpurse, over the way !” exclaimed Ruth. 

‘* Oh, Rath, don’t be envious. Poor Mrs, Long- 
purse is a cripple. Her hands hang uselessly by 
her side. She would give all her riches only to be 


| able to darn her own stockings at this moment.”’ 


“ Well, then, mother, I would be willing to mend 
all the stockings, if I might just sew the holes over 
and over, instead of traveling back and forward, 
back and forward, and only get an inch ahead in 
half an hour.” 

“Sew them up!’ exclaimed her mother, laugh- 
ing. ‘* Why, Ruth, that would be almost as bad 
as the way Miss Betsy Bluestocking mended hers.” 

**How was that, mamma?” 

“* She pinned them up!” 

* Did she really, mamma?” said Ruth, amused. 

‘* Yes, she did indeed. I saw her going up stairs 
once, and there were two pins, one in each heel, 
straining together two obstinate-looking holes, 
which promised very soon to break their bonds.” 

Ruth laughed heartily. ‘‘ Oh, that was too bad! 
I would rather have gone with the holes gaping 
than to have pinned them together; wouldn't 
you?” 

Her mother looked doubtful. ‘I suppose the 
holes let in the cold. I will tell you something 
stranger yet; for Betsy Bluestocking had no mo- 
ther to teach her any thing, so there was some ex- 
cuse for her; but, neat and particular as Mrs, 
Stitchintime is, she told me once that she never 
had mended a hole in her stocking in all her life.” 

** Oh, mamma, she shouldn’t tell such fibs! She 
has spent a week at a time with us, and I have 
seen her, with darning needle and yarn, at work 
upon stockings, and she was a long time about it 
too.” 

* Both the lady and yourself tell the truth, my 
dear. She always darns the thin places before they 
come to holes.” . 

Ruth laughed again. ‘Oh, what a catch that 
was, mamma! Well, I suppose Mrs. Stitchintime 
goes upon the principle of that proverb about nine 
stitches—what is it, mother?” 

‘*A stitch in time saves nine.” 

“* Yes—that’s it. Look, mamma! while we have 
been chatting here I have darned all the holes!’ 
and with a cheerful face Ruth clipped off the short- 
ened yarn. 

‘“*T am very glad, and much obliged to you,” 
said the lady, taking the stocking. ‘‘It is nicely 
done, too. Now you may play with Puss; but, 
before you go, let us make a resolution always aft- 
er this to follow Mrs. Stitchintime’s rule, and nev- 
er allow ourselves to darn a hole in our stockings 
again.” 





THE BUTTON: 


AN EXPERIENCE OF A NEW YORK DETECTIVE, 
REEATED BY HIMSELF. 

I EXPECT you've no idea how scientifically bur- 
glars do their work sometimes. It’s a regular 
trade; I don’t know but you might call it one of 
the arts and sciences. Folks generally think a 
burglar is a rough-looking villain, with a horrid 
face and bushy eyebrows, who breaks into any 
house or store where he thinks there’s any thing 
worth taking, and kills every body that makes 
any resistance. Just let me show you a burglar 
(turning to the Rogues’ Gallery), one of the best 
of them. There, that fellow, number 203; you 
wouldn’t think he was a rascal ; he looks more like 
an Episcopal minister, doesn’t he? Now that fel- 
low had as nice a kit of tools as you'd care to see. 
His “ skeletons,”’ with movable wards, were made 
with a polish on ’em. Give him a chance and 
he’d open any lock intown. He never ‘ weeded” 
a place till he knew just where he was to go and 
what he was to do. If it was a store, he’d have 
been through it carefully, under the pretext of 
buying goods, or finding some Mr, Jones or other 
among the clerks, He’d find just the right time 
for his job, ifhe waited weeks. I suppose he might, 
possibly, quiet any body that disturbed him, if it 
was really necessary, and he had a large “‘ swag,” 
but he would avoid the risk of a murder from 
principle. 

I was going to tell you of some smart work there 
was done some years ago by three men, down in 
Maiden Lane and thereabouts. 

I think ’twas in the fall of the year, and for 
some weeks, every Monday morning regular, there 
came complaints to the Chief that some store had 
been entered and goods taken away without being 
charged. The Chief sent for the patrolmen of that 
ward, and was pretty sharp with them, telling 
them to keep extra look-out Saturday and Sunday 
nights, threatening to dismiss them if this sort of 
thing went on. But it did; and the merchants 
complaine.l of the inefficiency of the police and all 
that; till, finally, the Chief declared he was ashamed 
of himself, and vowed something should be done. 

One Monday morning three of us ‘‘specials” 
were sent for to ‘the Hall,” and there we found a 
Maiden Lane merchant making a complaint. He 
kept a wholesale furnishing-store, and had found 
that morning that some few thousands’ worth of 
goods had gone off on free-trade principles, 

The Chief says to us: 

‘Now men, I want this little matter attended 
to sharp. I don’t want to see you again till this 
Sunday trade is stopped. Go with this gentleman 
and he’ll show you what's been done.” 

We saw the Chief was in earnest, and as we'd 
heard about the charges of inefficiency, we had our 
own pride up, and were determined to do all we 
could. 

When we came to the store we took a general 
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survey. The windows and doors were all right, 
no locks broken, nothing to show how any body 
could have got in or out, except in the regular 
way. We can often tell what ‘“ school” of thieves 
to suspect by the way the work has been done. 
In the “ Hatters’ Bank” case, for instance, as 
soon as we saw how neatly the job had been done, 
we had our suspicions at once. But here, all that 
there was out of the way was the boxes broken 
open and the goods gone. We didn’t suspect the 
clerks or porter, for it wasn’t likely that all the 
clerks and porters of the various stores that had 
been robbed were dishonest. 

Well, there seemed a poor show for making 
much in this case, and our plan seemed to be to 
watch round for the next attempt, and meanwhile 
to “turn up” (search) some of the ‘ fences” (re- 
ceivers of stolen goods) to see if we could find any 
of the property; though it’s only by chance that 
you ever make any thing that way, the “fences” 
are too “fly” (smart). But while examining the 
premises and discussing our plans we were all the 
while at work, learning the kind of goods taken, 
the store mark—that is, the cost and price marks 
fastened on the goods or written on them ; we went 
over the whole store very carefully. The place 


-had been swept out Saturday night, of course, and 


the rascals had done their work so quietly and 
thoroughly that there was no more litter about 
than if the goods had been taken down for some 
customer. 

While overhauling some of the boxes we came 
upon acase of suspenders; the box had been rough- 
ly opened, and we found that out of the dozen 
three pairs only had been taken out. The rascals 
were three, then, we supposed. That was some- 
thing learned, though it didn’t amount to much. 
We looked about to see if we could find the old 
suspenders, for we thought they might have put 
the new ones on at once; but if they did they were 
** fly” enough not to leave any such mementoes be- 
hind them, 

Just as we were coming away, Reed (one of us) 
picked up a rumpled newspaper that lay in a 
corner, and as he did soa button dropped out. He 
picked it up, and says he, ; 

“Walling, see here; ‘his may lead to it. It’s 
all we've got, any how.” 

It was a black prunel button, coat size, and 
had evidently been worn, fof the threads in it 
showed that it had come off somcbody’s coat. I 
thought that it might have come off the coat of one 
of the clerks, and as the pattern was rather pecul- 
iar—it had what they call a ‘‘ dome centre,” a new 
pattern then—we concluded to overhaul the coats 
of the establishment. No one had been with us 
when we found the button but one of the partners— 
the clerks were all below—and he took me down 
with him to make comparisons. We went through 
the closet where the clerks hung their coats—they 
usually wear linen coats or something cheap to 
work in—but we found no buttons to match. The 
partner said he was quite sure no such buttons had 
been worn by any one connected with the store ; 
he should have observed it if there had been, the 
button was so peculiar. Indeed, as I said before, 
we hadn't suspected the clerks from the first. 

Well, we came away, and says Reed to me and 
Shadbolt (the other officer), ‘‘ That button’s the 
only clue we’ve got to ’em, and it’s my opinion we 
can get ’em by that.” ‘ 

He seemed to have so much faith, that I rather 
yielded to him, though I thought less of the chance 
than he seemed to. We reported progress, such 
as it was, at head-quarters, and Shadbolt and me 
were ordered to go into the button trade; Reed was 
wanted for something else, I forget what. The 
robberies that had been committed were important, 
in number and the amount taken, and we two 
officers were directed to give our whole attention 
to the matter, on whatever clue or in whatever 
way we thought best. We had nothing but the 
button, for the suspenders didn’t promise much 
help in finding them, though they might serve to 
identify them when they were found; and after a 
consultation together, we concluded to try to find 
the rest of that set of buttons. 

Well, we went to all the rendezvous of ‘‘ cross- 
men” (thieves) all over the city, the drinking- 
saloons they frequent, the corners where they 
loaf,” the oyster-cellars, dance-houses, lodging- 
houses, the private ‘‘ cribs,” the low theatres, the 
pits and third tiers of more respectable places— 
every where ; I should like to know where we didn’t 
go! There was a race out to the Fashion Course, 
and we went there; and a regatta up the river, 
and we went there; and a launch over to Brook- 
lyn, and we were there. Andsoit wenton. By 
day we were every where where there was a 
crowd —and ‘cross-men” love a crowd where 
there’s ‘‘ thimbles,” “‘ props,” and’ “‘ dummies,” to 
* prig” (watches, breast-pins, and pocket-books) ; 
your regular burglar doesn’t go into that business 
much—that’s interfering in another trade—but he 
likes to be along on such occasions; and at night 
we were at all such places as I’ve mentioned. We 
were at work three weeks. It seems a good while 
to think of, but it wasn’t so long while we were at 
work, because it seemed all the time as if we were 
just agoing to succeed, We did think we'd got 
our man seyeral times, but on working up along- 
side and taking out our button we’d find that it 
wouldn't match. 

One night we were at the Chatham Street Thea- 
tre; I was up in the third tier, and Shadbolt was 
below, at the door. While I was looking quietly 
round, Siad comes up, all out of breath, and says 
he, 
‘* There’s three fellows just stopped at the ticket- 
hole, and one of ’em’s got on the buttons, I think. 
I'm afraid they know me, so I'll keep shady.” 

‘* Well,” says I, “you stay out in front till I 
call you or send for you.” 

‘All right,” says he, and he slips away, just as 
the three fellows come“up. I was afraid they'd 
see him, but as they stopped at the bar a minute, 
he had a chance to get down stairs very prettily. 

The light wasn’tj]very clear up there, and I 
couldn't make out the shapes of their buttons ; but 











as only one wore a black coat, I knew which one 
to steer for. I got up as if to change my seat, 
loafed out to the bar, and came in again and sat 
down right next to my man with the black coat, 
I looked over my play-bill very carefully, and at 
the same time took a side glance at his buttons. 
They were the same pattern as the one I carried in 
my pocket ; and to make it a sure thing, one of 
the row of buttons was newer than the rest, and 
of a slightly different pattern, showing that one of 
the original set had come off and been replaced. 

It wouldn’t do to try to arrest them there, for 
there were more birds of that feather in the place, 
and they would have turned to and made a row, 
and in the confusion my birds would fly away; I 
couldn’t be sure of more than one at any rate. So 
my plan was to ‘ pipe” them (follow), and either 
nab them in the street, with Shadbolt’s aid, or 
track them to their lodgings. It was rather late, 
and I hadn’t long to wait. I knew that Shad- 
bolt was on the look-out below, and at the “‘ break- 
up” I followed my men down stairs. 
entrance the crowd was tco great to try a nab 
and be sure of getting them all, so I “ piped” 
along. I felt sure, from their looks, that they be- 
longed to that ward, and I thought they’d run in 
somewhere close by ; so, as I passed Shadbolt, I 
gave him the sign to stay where he was “till 
called for,” and I followed the game. They went 
into twoor three “ lushing kens” (drinking places), 
and I waited for them, humbly, outside; and at 
last they started straight for “ the Points.” 

In those days the Five Points was a much worse 
place than it is now—whether it’s owing to the 
Mission Houses or to Captain Dowling I don’t 
know—and as I walked along at a little distance 
behind my parties, I got my club out of my pock- 
et and run it up my sleeve, so as to Le ready for 
any thing. I knew the country I was going over 
pretty well, and had my eyes open, sol felt com- 
fortable. 

Well, I tracked the three young gentlemen into 
one of the shilling lodging-houses; and as you’ve 
been through these, you say, you know that one 
of those houses is a nice place to catch a rogue in. 
Dark, dirty, rickety stairs, winding round from 
story to story; back entrances and side entrances, 
underground passages, alley-ways leading to other 
streets; all sorts of ways to get in and out of these 
dirty rat-holes. I wasn’t going in alone, not be- 
cause I was afraid, but because I knew it would 
take at least two of us to catch them when we 
found them. I was pretty sure that the parties 
didn’t think themselves watched by their manner ; 
and as they’d been drinking a good deal, I thought 
they'd be sure to go right to bed. But though I 
wanted Shadbolt, it wouldn't do for me to leave; 
they might have gone in only on some business, 
and be coming out, and then, if I was away, they’d 
getoff. I didn’t know just what to do then, but 
a man happened to come hurrying along as I was 
standing in the door, who looked ‘‘ square”’ (hon- 
est)—there was a gas-light close by—and says I to 
him, 

‘* Friend, will you do me a favor?” 

He looked scared to be spoken to by any one 
just there and then, but he stopped, and said he 
would if he could. So I asked him to go to the 
theatre, as it was in the way he was going, and 
tell a man he'd find near the door—I described 
Shadbolt—that some one wanted him at that cor- 
ner where Iwas. He said he would, and went on, 
and presently Shadbolt came along. Well, we 
talked over our plans a little, and then we went 
and got the landlord of the house—he was a sub- 
landlord, and dealt directly with the tenants—and 
got him to take a lantern and go through the house 
with us. If we'd have gone alone, rapping at the 
doors, and asking the people to open, the thieves 
would have smelt rat, and got away somehow; but 
we knew they would recognize the landlord's voice, 
and so open and Jet usin. Well, we went from 
room to room, turning up a bed here and a bed 
there, and, finally, we came to a room where the 
landlord knocked several times, and at last there 
was a “Who's there? What’s wanted?” I rec- 
ognized the voice in a minute; it was the young 
fellow I'd sat next to in the theatre; and I whis- 
pered to Shadbolt that we'd got to the right place. 
The landlord made them get up and open the door, 
and as soon as there was a crack I put my foot in- 
side, so they couldn't slam it to and lock it when 
they sawus. As they opened the door very slow- 
ly and cautiously, I seized the lantern, gave the 
door a shove, and stepped in. There he was. 

“Dress yourself, young man,” says I. 

‘* Get up, boys,” says he, without replying to me. 

“‘ What's up?” says one of them. 

“Why, d—n it, we're ‘ copped !’” says he, for 
he knew Shadbolt right off. 

They didn’t make any trouble, dressed them- 
selves quietly, and we took them off. As they 
were dressing we recognized the suspenders. All 
three of them had on suspenders alike, and of a 
pattern the same as those in the store. So in about 
ten minutes from that time we had them ‘in hock” 
(the cells). It was a good long chase, night and 
day for three weeks, and there was some satisfac- 
tion in having at last done our work, especially as 
we had so small a clue to begin on. 





Wait a minute: the best part’s to come yet. 
We'd caught the thieves, but we hadn’t recovered 
all the ‘‘ swag” they'd been collecting so long. Of 
course it was a good thing that we’d got them, so 
that they couldn't trade for some time; but there 
had been some thousands of dollars’ worth of goods 
stolen, and we wanted to get some, if not all, of 
that. 

We managed this very neatly, but I can’t tell 
you just how it was done. There are some tricks 
in‘our trade that it wouldn't do to have the “‘ cracks- 
men” of the city know, as they would, of course, if 
they were printed. 

It was somehow in this way: Say that next 
morning an old man comes to see the three fellows 
we've caught; say that some one of our officers, 
loafing round, suspects him to be a friend of one 
of the ‘‘ fences” he’d “ turned up” a little while be- 
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fore; say that we think the old man has come to 
see the boys, and promise to help them all he can 
on condition that they won't ‘‘squeak” on their 
“fence” (expose him); say that we offer every fa- 
cility for conversation between the parties through 
the grated doors of the cells, and that an officer is 
so situated as to hear all that is said. This being 
the arrangement, it is not difficult for some one to 
‘* pipe” that old man home, overhaul his premises, 
and find lots of “swag.” Never mind just how it 
was done; anyhow, we got about seven thousand 
dollars’ worth from that “fence,” and had him 
“sent up” for two years and four months, and the 
three young gentlemen went along to keep him 
company. The goods we found were claimed not 
only by parties in Maiden Lane, but Ly Brooklyn 
merchants, and one lot by a lace merchant on 
Broadway. 

We got a good deal of credit fur the way we 
worked the case, and [ think myself there wasn’t 
any thing to be ashamed of about it. 





THE PARAGUAY EXPEDITION. 

THE accompanying engraving represents a ma- 
jority of the vessels composing the great Paraguay 
expedition. The entire list of the squadron is as 
follows: 

Frigate Sabine (flag-ship—W. Brandford Shubrick, 
Commodore), Captain Adams. 

Frigate St. Lawrence, Captain Hull. 

Sloop-of-war Falmouth, Commander Farrand. 

Sloop-of-war Preble, Commander Jenkins, 

Brig-of-war Dolphin, Commander Steedman. 

Brig-of-war Bainbridge, Lieutenant Renshaw. 

Brig-of-war Perry, Lieutenant Tilghman. 

Steamer-of-war Fulton, Lieutenant Almy. 

Steamer-of-war Water Witch, Lieutenant Pegram. 

Steamer-of-war Harriet Lane, Captain Faunce. 

Steamer Memphis, Commander Marchand. 

Steamer Atalanta, Commander Ridgely. 

Steamer Caledonia, Commander Case. 

Steamer Southern Star, Commander Pennock. 

Steamer Westernport, Commander T. T. Hunter. 

Storeship Supply, Lieutenant Stanly. 

Some of these vessels are on foreign stations at 
present, and could not be included in our picture. 
Thus the Bainbridge is on the coast of Africa, while 
the St. Lawrence, Falmouth, Preble, and Perry are 
all on the coast of Brazil; the Sabine, the flag-ship, 
in our own waters. This fine vessel, which was 
kindly photographed for us by Mr. Brady, will, 
together with the Harriet Lane, Water Witch, Ful- 
ton, etc., give the public a very fair idea of the 
squadron, 

The little Water Witch, which figures so prom- 
inently in the accompanying engraving, is, in a 
measure, the cause of the expedition. In the fall 
of 1853, while engaged in a scientific exploration 
and survey of the Parana and Paraguay rivers, 
she was wantonly fired upon, by orders of Lopez, 
from the Paraguayan fortress of Itapira. The pre- 
text for the outrage was the unwillingness of Lo- 
pez to suffer any foreign vessel to enter the waters 
of his state; and as he has always refused to make 
any compensation either for the affront or for the 
injury (the Water Witch was hulled, and one man 
was killed), it is presumable that he still adheres 
to the policy which dictated the act. It will now 
devolve on Commodore Shubrick and Commission- 
er Bowlin to endeavor to awaken him to juster 
views of international comity. 

The plan of the expedition is thus given, on 
seemingly official authority, in the Herald: 

“The plan of the Government is, we understand, after 
the fleet has made its rendezvous at Buenos Ayres, to 
send up Commissioner Bowlin to Asuncion in one of the 
small steamers, with demands on the Government of Lo- 
pez for full and immediate satisfaction; the remainder 
of the squadron ascending the river as far as circumstan- 
ces will permit, and at a supporting distance. Should 
he fail, the squadron will be put in motion, and all the 
vessels drawing from nine to twelve feet will push on to 
their work, and the remainder will lie at the bar at the 
mouth of the Parana, and maintain a vigorous blockade 
of the Paraguay. This itself will be a serious blow to 
Lopez, as it appears by the reports made to the Secretary 
of State by the late Consul, that since the attempt of the 
American company, steamers and trading vessels, doing 
a very considerable business, most of them the property 
of Lopez, are now multiplying on the river.” 

It is not likely that the expedition will confine 
its labors to Paraguay. While it is on the coast 
of South America, it will probably settle all our 
outstanding accounts with the nations of that part 
of the world. The squadron is the finest we have 
ever sent abroad in time of peace; let us hope that 
it will do its duty in a manner worthy of the gal- 
lant officers who sail under Commodore Shubrick, 


aH OL 


“ANIGVS JINS-OVId DHL 


NOUCVoaOOS AVOADVUVaG 


THE THREE POETS. 


WueEn the mist of the morning rose on high 
A lark went singing up the sky, 

Singing and shining in the sun, 

Bright with the day ere the day begun. 





*“*T am the bird of morn,” sang he, 
“‘And the morn, I think, is made for me; 
Its earliest light caresses my wing, 
And it always rises when I sing!” 


The mist rose higher in the sky, 

As a noble poet wandered by; 

He saw the bird, and he heard its song, 

And he smiled, for his faith in himself was strong. 


. Sing on, little bird, and soar and shine, 

ou can never o’ertake these thoughts of mine: 
And for my songs, when the Poe come . 
Let the whole world hear them and be dumb.” 


But now the sun rose, as of old 

In all his pomp of purple and gold: 

The lark was drowned in a sea of light 

And the poet dropped from his giddy height. 


“There is no poet,” the poet said, 
*' Like the beautiful, bright, old Sun overhead ; 
Never a word does he sing or say, , 


But his smile is the golden poem—Day !” 
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CHESS CHRONICLE. 
BY C. H. STANLEY. 


— _ - 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

S. W. D. (Philadelphia). —There must te some error 
in the transcription of the position sent, as it is obvious- 
ly wrong. As regards your solution of Problem I., in 
cemmon with many of our correspondents, you have got 
the pig by the wrong ear. (Vide solution below—this also 
te D. Y., J. M., and I. R) 

K., L. F., and D, C.—Your solutions to Mr. C.'s 
beautiful Problem are the only truc ones that have come 
te hand. 

J. G. (Brooklyn), H. S. (Baltimore), and some others.— 
GC. H. S. is much gratified to see his old friends already 
fleek around him in his new position, Much matter is 
en hand for early attention. By-the-way, several letters 
are to hand froin other wielders of the goose-quill in 
Caissa’s cause (nothing offensive, gentlemen, intended), 
en the subject of exchanging with Harper's We ekly. All 
applications must be made to the publishing department 
ef the paper. 

“Canfield” (Utica).—The neat little skirmish at the 
odds of Queens Knight is laid aside for—in all probabil- 
ity—future use, 

K. G.—Your three-move Problem is certainly very 
pretty, but slightly wanting in originality. We give you 
a diagram, however. 

E. J. G. (Fond du Lac, Wisconsin), and Dr. N. C. R. 
(Philadelphia).—Reeeived with thanks, Due attention 
may be relied upon. Ad intcrim, Dr. R. will see an- 
swer to S. W. 1D. 

L. 8.—It is the King alone that can not Castle over an 
intervening square commanded by an adverse piece. 
Nor can he Castle when in check. Neither of the above 
regulations affect the action of the Rook. 











PROBLEM Il.—BY K. G. 
BLACK. 
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WHITE. 
White to play and checkmate in four moves, 


SOLUTION TO PROBLEM IL 


Wnhirts. Brack. 
1.Q9x B@ PxXQ 
KR X Kt (ch) 

R to BB (ch) 
Kk from R6toK BG 
5. R checkrates, 


mre ro 


Any thing 


(a) A peeniiarity in Mr. Cook's problems is particularly exempli- 
fled in this fine stratagem. We allude to the rreat variety of means 
by which the first player might apparently effect a mate within the 
stipulated time. Thus, “ K to B8 (eh),” “Qto B8 (ch),” or“ Q te 
B 6,” all leek very attacking moves; but in neither case can check- 
taste be forced in lesa thay six moves. We can spare room but for 
ene variation, however, te which our attention has been directed by 
various correspondents, thus: 


Ware. Brack. 
1. R to Kt 8 (eh) ‘“KtoR? 
2. QtweBs Ktto K Kt 
&. Ktx Kt PtoKt4d 


And White ean not mate in less than three more moves. 


Nsw Yorn Cures Crivus, 29 Bond Strect.—We are 
happy to be evuabled te report most favorably of the pres- 
mt eendition of the New York Chess Club, which is 
yaere flourishing than ever. Mectings are held each 
evening, aad some matches of considerable intcrest are 
new ia course of play among its members. That between 
Dr, B. Raphaci, winner of the fourth prize at the late 
grand tournament with Mr. F. Perrin, attracts much no- 
tice; the seore, so far, being in Mr. P.'s favor at the rate 
ef five to one. 

Cueas 1x Ecrore.—Tho all-absorbing topics of dis- 
@ussion among the amateurs and chess savans of Europe 
eentinne to be the brilliant successes and wonderful per- 
fermanees of Mr. Paul Morphy. Latcst dates inform us 
ef his eontinued advance in the great match now pending 
between himself and Harrwitz; the score then standing, 
Morphy, four; Harrwitz, two; the former gentleman 
having won his feur games consecutively, without even 
ad@raw. After Harrwitz comes Anderssen, and next our 
eld friend and monitor, Howard Staunton. May the best 
man win! and, of all things, the best of humor continue 
te prevail! 

GAME IV. 


Between Mesers, St. Amant, of Paris, and C. II. Stanley, 
of New York, 


(Sieilian opening.) 


Wairs, Stanley Brack, St. Amant. 
1. Ptok4 PoQgs 
2 PtoQb4 Kt toQbB3 
8. KttooKB3 PtoK 4 
4 KitoQBbs PtoQ@s 
56. BwQ3 QBto Kt 5 
6 PtoK R38 QBtoR4 
7. Ks to Q5 Kt to K B38 
& PtoK Kkt4 -Bto K Kt3 
9 QtoB2 Kt x Kt 
10. BPX Kt : QtoK B38 @ 
11. Px QKt Qx KKt 
12. PX QKtP Q X R (ch) 
13. KtoK 2 QRtoQ 
11. Qto R 4 (ch) toK 2 


kK 
». Oto BG K 5 
6 BreQBe@® Qx RPO 
7. @to BS K ct4 
8. P to Q 4 (is. ch) K 
¥. Q X R (check) 
Black resigns (@). 


Norrs. 


(a) An enticing sort ef move, and one apt to take the faney ef a 
Player in an ofi-hand game. It is risky, however, as the sequel will 






Vith the benevolent intent, no doubt, of advaneing his Queen’s 

i thus asking the attack of Q B, 

3 to K 2” would, probably, have prolonged the game; but 
! been a fixed fact for sume moves 

syed, with ‘others, on occasion of an 

Amant by the amateurs of New 











rssed through this city, sume 
13 evntended was the scor- 











COUSIN JOHN. 

My gracious, Haunah, if you aiu’t a sight to 
behold! Laud sakes! child, where have you Leen 
all the morning? Here we've most done dinner, 
and there ain’t nothing fit to eat, I don’t believe. 
We've just ate up the last of them berry pies. 
But my sakes! child, you look as if you'd had ber- 
ries enough for one spell—your mouth and hands 
is all black with ’em now. 

Aunt Myra’s tongue, if possible a more untiring 
member than even her ever-busy hands, might 
have run on in an uninterrupted flow for an hour 
longer had not the current of her ideas been checked 
by a turn so startling and sudden that the conver- 
sational tide overflowed its banks in one “ Bless my 
soul!” of such fullness and energy, that it seemed 
to have exhausted her well-springs of language, 
and put a temporary stop to the torrent of words. 

The cause of the interruption was simply this, 
When Aunt Myra first beheld me, mud-siained, 
and berry-stained, heated, tired, and hungry, her 
motherly compassion for my condition made her, 
for the moment, forgetful of every thing but my 
wants; but following the direction of my eyes, her 
own rested upon an apparition which filled me with 
dismay, and made my cheeks blaze redder than 
the July sun had done before, blushing first at the 
thought of my appearance, and then more and more 
with shame that I should have blushed at all, till 
the tears fairly started to my eyes from very vexa- 
tion. And the source of all this disturbance was 
neither more nor less than a rather handsome and 
very well-dressed young man, who sat at the din- 
ner-table calmly finishing the last piece of Aunt 
Myra’s lamented berry pie, and between the mouth- 
fuls taking a cool and impartial survey of myself, 
and, if I might judge from the half-smile that 
lurked in the corners of hif eyes, forming a not too 
favorable estimate of my personal attractions. 

I have no vanity, I feel sure of that; but no girl 
cou help fecling vexed to make her tirst appear- 
ancé before a person whom she had heard talked 
about for the last three weeks, as I had Mr. Hamp- 
ton (I knew at the first glance it was he), looking 
as I did then, my dress muddy and wet, and tora 
by the briers, my hair half fallen down, my face 
heated, and, worst of all, my lips and teeth blue as 
indigo from the berries I had been eating all the 
morning. 

Cousin Jolin stood looking on, silent as usual, but 
I believe in his heart not sorry to see me looking my 
ugliest before the stranger. However, I felt grate- 
ful to him for putting an end to the embarrassing 
scene by carrying Mr. Hampton off with him to 
the marshes. 

As soon as they were gone I ran up to my own 
room and had a good ery—I had been such a fool. 
I might at least have explained how I got my dress 
so wet and dirty; that in trying to take a shorter 
way home, | crossed the breok, and, slipping off 
one of the stepping-stones, fell into the water. But 
I never think of any thing at the right time; and 
any explanation afterward only makes one appear 
ridiculous, It was no indication of vanity, cer- 
tainly, that I tried on that night to make myself 
look as well as possible; and if I did spend more 
time than usual in persuading every perverse cufl 
to stay in its proper place, it was surely no more 
than was required to remove the unfair impressions 
of the morning. 

I dreaded meeting them again, so I waited till 
tea was all ready, and then quietly slipping into 
the room was introduced as we sat down at the 
table. ‘There was nothing in Mr. Hampton's man- 
ner to revive my annoyance, but Cousin John gave 
me a comical little look which made me feel vexed 
alltheevening. Some persons’ looks speak so plain- 
ly that they seem to,have no need of words to ex- 
press themselves, and Cousin John is evidently of 
that opinion, if one may judge from his sparing 
use of the organsof speech. At that time especial- 
ly, I remember, for days together, it would seem to 
me that he hardly spoke ten words, but would sit 
there hearing every word that we said, and making 
his comments in his own mind. It is a very pro- 
voking way, and used to make me feel so con- 
strained that I dare say I must have appeared very 
silly and awkward. But Mr. Hampton never 
seemed to be conscious of it at all, but rattled 
away, Sense or nonsense as it might happen to be, 
and certainly made himself very agreeable. I used 
to wonder, when Cousin John had said so much to 
me of Mr. Hampton being his friend in College, 
and such a good fellow, that he did-not seem to 
enjoy his visit more. It could not be envy; for 
though Mr. Hampton was certainly more elegant 
in dress and some little matters, no one could ever 
be more a true gentleman than Cousin John, even 
in his overalls and farm boots ; besides, of course, 
he must have been glad that we all liked his friend. 
Whatever might have been the cause, the fact was 
that all the time Mr.-Mampton staid at the farm 
Cousin John seemed to have taken a vow of silence; 
and just from common civility I was obliged to €x- 
ert myself to supply his deficiencies as far as I could, 
and doall in my power to entertain his guest, which 
Was not by any means a difficult task, for I never 
saw any one more inclined to be pleased, or more 
willing to do his share in pleasing others. 

@ One lovely morning as we sat at breakfast (an 
early meal at the farm), Aunt Myra proposed to 
us to ride over to the old saw-mill—a place which, 
dignified by some ‘name worthy of its beauties, 
might have led romantic tourists many a mile out 
of their way, and have become a centre of attrac- 
tion to all the seekers of the picturesque through- 
out the county. 

Aunt Myra’s proposal met a reflly acceptance 
from us all. It was one of those bright, breezy, 
exhilarating mornings when it seems easier to do 
any thing than to sit down quietly within doors, 
s0 we were soon mounted upon such horses as the 
farm could furnish and cantering gavly along, all 
three abreast ; ut soon we turned into one of those 
lovely little wood-roads, where the trees meet over- 
head, and our horses’ feet make no sound on the 
soft carpet of pine-leaves that lie thick on the 
ground, The road was too narrow for three 
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horses, and Cousin John said he would ride on in 
front to show us the way; but I suppose he re- 
membered that I already knew it, as he was soon 
out of sight. We tried to overtake him; Lut Mr. 
Hampton’s horse was either tired or very lazy, for 
he could not make him go faster than a walk. So 
it was a long time before we reached the mill, and 
we had a great deal of conversation by the way. 
Mr. Hampton talked about country life; he said 
he was tired of the city, and thought of buying 
liimself a farm somewhere in the county, and in- 
teresting himself in agriculture. 1 suggested that 
in a country neighborhood like ours he would find 
great lack of society ; but he said, surrounded by 
such beautiful nature, he should never want more 
society than that of one or two friends, and if he— 
What more he was going to say I do not know; 
for just at that moment my horse gave a sudden 
start, and continued to prance and jump for five 
minutes, so that Mr. Hampton was afraid I should 
be thrown, and tried to persuade me, when Nelly 
at last stood still enough for me to dismount, to let 
him ride her, while I took old Ben. But I was 
confident [ could manage little Nelly, and, indeed, 
for the rest of the ride she was as gentle as a lamb, 
But Mr. Hampton's plan of farming-life was not 
mentioned again. 

When we arrived at the mill, there was Gousin 
John’s horse, but its rider was nowhere visible. 
We called him, but received no answer, so we 
stroHed off to the waterfall, and there we found 
him, sitting on a rock, throwing pebbles into the 
water. Ile was so deeply engrossed in this ab- 
sorbing occupation that he did not look up till we 
spoke to him, and then I thought he seemed rather 
out of temper, though I do not know what could 
have vexed him. ilowever, we all sat down to- 
gether a little while to rest, and the water rushing 
over the great stones in its bed was so noisy, and 
withal so musical, that it was no wonder we all grew 
silent as we sat there listening toit. At last Mr. 
Hampton started up, saying that he wished to trace 
the course of the brook higher up; he was convinced 
we should find it beautiful enough to repay us for 
the walk. I could not refuse to go with him, es- 
pecially as it was his last day with us (his visit 
had already extended far Leyond its intended limits, 
and to-morrow he must certainly leave us). So 
we went, without Cousin John, who, rather ungra- 
ciously | thought, declined to accompany us on the 
pretext of being tired; though how a man who 
can swing a scythe from sunrise to sunset could Le 
tired by an eight miles’ ride I did not know. 

There was a grassy path along the corner of the 
brook—a remnant, perhaps, from its working days, 
where, in winter, logs were dragged down to the 
saw-mill—but, encroached upon by the bushes and 
young trees, the cart-road was narrowed to a mere 
footpath. We wandered on and on, every turn 
of the brook showing us new and more enticing 
glimpses of beauty, and leading us farther than we 
should have gone, till at length I felt really tired, 
and was glad to consent to Mr. [Hampton’s proposal 
that we should sit down on the trunk of a tree 
which had fallen partly over the brook and rest. 
The woods were full of blackber@ies, and, making 
a basket of some large leaves, he went off, and soon 
brought it back to me full of berries.‘ I am al- 
most as much of an expert in this branch of wood- 
craft as Miss Annie herself,” said he, with a smile 
which showed very well he had not forgotten our 
first meeting, and I took courage then to tell him 
something of the annoyance I felt at my absurd 
appearance on thatday. ‘‘ First impressions, you 
know,” I said, ‘‘are so often indelible.” ‘* ihey 
are, indeed,” said he. ‘Little did I think when 
you entered Aunt Myra’s door-why, and stopped 
short, blushing like a wild rose-bud, how the whole 
course of—” ‘+ Mercy!” screamed I, “ there goes 
my handkerchief into the water! Please catch 
it; there, it’s stopped by that stone!” and, not wait- 
ing for Mr. Hampton's assistance, I rescued it my- 
self, and brought it, dripping, to shore upon the 
end of a long stick. 

Being roused to animation by this little incident, 
I found myself quite sufficiently refreshed to walk 
back to the mill, which we did at a very brisk pace, 
having no occasion now to loiter in admiration of 
the scenery which was no longer new to us. 

We found Cousin John just where we left him, 
and I sat down by him and gave him an account 
of the beauties he had missed, and made him prom- 
ise to follow the brook up with me himself some 
future day. Here Mr. Hampton, looking at his | 
watch, remarked that we had barely time to reach 
home before dinner, and Aunt Myra might be aux- 
ious if we were late ; so we mounted and rode home. 
We were ali tired and silent—hungry, perhaps. 

The afternoon I spent in my own room. After 
tea we were all in the garden; Cousin Jolin, seized 
with an untimely fit of industry, diligently weed- 
ing the strawberry bed, and I, perhaps inspired by 
emulation, trying to train up a climbing rose. 
Some of the branches were too high for me, and 
Mr. Hampton begged to be allowed to assist me. 

**T have been rather a lazy fellow most of my 
life,” said he; ‘* but I mean to reform, and per- 
haps you will give me my first lesson in useful- 
ness. If you knew how much pleasure it gives me 
to be able to do even a little thing for you, and to 
feel that I am earning—” 

“ A dollar a day,” said I. 

He took no notice of my impertinent interrup- 
tion. He did not seem to hear it, though he 
stopped short in what he was saying, and abrupt- 
ly exclaimed : 

‘* Miss Annie, I must leave the farm early to- 
morrow morning: too early to hope to see you. I 
have spent here the six nappiest weeks of my life. 
I never knew what life might be before, and now 
that—” 

The conclusion of his sentence was suddenly cut 
short by the most furious outbreak of barking and 
cackling combined, accompanied by distracted 
cries of ‘‘liannah, Hannah!” from Aunt Myra. 
I rushed to her assistance, and succeeded in cap- 
turing and carrying off in disgrace the cause of the 
disturbance, a vicious little terrier, who had found 
some means of getting into the poultry-yard, and 
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was making sad havoc among the broods of young 
ducks and turkeys. 

The next morning, after breakfast, Cousin John 
asked me if I would ride with him again. I cen- 
sented, of course, feeling a little surprised, for he 
always devoted his mornings to work. He turned 
his horse’s head down the mill-road, and after a few 
commonplace remarks about the beauty of the 
morning and the scenery, he sank into entire si- 
lence; but this was not so unusual with him as te 
excite in me any speculation with regard te its 
cause. 

When we came to the fallen tree we sat down as 
before, and then Cousin John began to speak. 

“Annie,” said he—in such a strange, forced 
voice that it frightened me; I thought at first that 
he was angry with me; that I had offended him in 
some way—‘* Annie,” he went on, with a little 
hesitation, ‘‘I have made a promise, undertaken 
a charge, which is diflicult to execute. I must 
speak to you upon a matter where a third person’s 
intervention is embarrassing, and I had better 
speak at once, that I may keep my word honora- 
bly. Hampton wished very much to see you again 
before he went away ; he had much to say to you 
that he felt unwilling to write; he tried to say it 
yesterday, but was interrupted. In short [and 
here Cousin John’s manner grew more than ever 
cold and severe|—in short, he loves you, and 
wishes to make you his wife; but felt so much dis- 
couraged by something in your manner yesterday, 
that he dares not see you again or write to you 
until I can give him some hope of such an answer 
as he wishes. I ought, in justice to him, to say 
that I have a great respect for his character and 
talents, and think he would make you very happy, 
if—you love him.” 

Cousin John stopped, waiting for my answer, 
but none came. “I must write to him, Annie,” 
said he; “what shall I say?” Still no answer; 
till at last it came, in violent, irrepressible sobs— 
no tears, only those choking sobs. ‘*Annie! what 
is the matter? My dear Annie, what have I said ? 
Dear, dear little Annie! My own Annie!” Then 
came the tears—a full flood—but they were wept 
on his breast, and his hand wiped them away. 

I do not know what answer Cousin John wrote 
to Mr. Hampton ; but, after all, I do not think he 
could have been unhappy very long, for he had 
only known me six weeks. ¢ 

I alweys loved the country; and Cousin John 
thinks, under Aunt Myra’s training, I shall make 
the best of farmer’s wives—certainly the happiest. 


——— | 


THINGS WISE AND OTHERWISE. 


Uncwe. “ George, have you got a pocket-book ?” 

Nerurew. “ No, Sir.” 

Unerir. “Then I am very sorry, for I was going te 
give you a shilling to put in it.” 

(George visits his uncle again, fortified with a large 
wallet.) 

Uncie. “ George, have you got a pocket-book yet?" 
Neruew (whose countenance brightens up). ** Yes, 
Sir.” 

Uneiz. “Oh! then, Iam quite sorry, for J] was going 
to give you a shilling to buy one." 

ockoanmneibiadilieanaah 

Some five or six ye ago, on one of the lower circuits 
of Arkansas, a negro wason trial for the murder of his mas- 
ter. The proof was positive—le had confessed the mur- 
der. There was no occasion for any argument to the jury, 
but the prosecuting attorney (since elevated to the beneh) 
made a vehement address to the jury, and in his perora- 
tion (having spoken more than an hour), with excited 
looks, distended nostrils, and sinking voice, turned to the 
poor stupid negro, who was looking at him in amaze- 
ment (possibly thinking him crazy), and pointing his 
quivering finger in the criminal’s face, exclaimed, at the 
top of his voice, ‘Oh, you monster in human shape! 
shake not your gory locks at me, for, in the beautiful 
language of Shakspeare, ‘as Nathan said unto David, 
Thou art the man!’ "' and took his seat, the drops of sweat 
dripping from his face. The reader can easily imagine 
the effects of such a speech upon the court, bar, and by- 
standers. 











Josh was brought before a country squire for stealing 
a hog, and three witnesses being examined swere that 
they saw him steal it. A wag having volunteered as 
counsel for Josh, knowing the scope of the squire’s brain, 
arose and addressed him as follows: ‘* May it please your 
honor, I can establish this man's honesty beyond the 
shadow of a doubt; for I have twelve witnesses ready te 
swear that they did not see him steal it. The squire 
rested his head for a few moments upon his hand, as if 
in deep thought, and then with great dignity arose, and 
brushing back his hair, said, “If there are twelve who 
did not see him steal it, and only three that did, I dis- 
charge the prisoner. Clear the room!" 


iontnertilipinvetnatians 
THE SENIOR WRANGLER TO IIIS BRIDE. 

Deing a Mathematical Madrigal in the simplest ferm. 

Charmer, on a given straight line, 

And which we will call BU, 

Meeting at a common point A, 

Draw the lines AC, AB. 

But, my sweetest, so arrange it, 

That they're equal, all the three: 

Then you'll find that, in the sequel, 

All their angles, too, are equal. 


Equal angles, so to term them, 

Each one opposite its brother! 

Fqual joys and equal sorrows, 

Equal hopes, *twere sin to smother, 

Equal—oh, divine ecstatics— 

Based on Hutton’s mathematics! 
_>- 





A Cuntovs ADVERTISEMENT.—For Sale: A handsome 
young bird dog. Any sportsman in want of a good bred 
dog to swim after his own heart, can find such cheap, by 
applying, etc. 





Among the many ancient tombstones in the ‘“ Paw- 
tucket Cemetery” at Haverhill, Massachusetts, is ene 
from which the following inscription is copied : 


Joun Swoppock, 

Died February, 13, 1707-8, 
and in ye 76 year of his 
age. 

Fle lived honestly all his Iffe, 
Died aged and never had a wife. 
e a -_—— 

How To MAKE A LaDY STICK OUT WER LITTLE Fun. 
GEz.—The best way of securing this eilect is to put on 
the finger in question 4 handsome diamond ring. The 
mere desire to display the diamond to the beet advantage 
is sure to make the lady stick out her little finger in the 
most charming manner possible. When the effeet begins 
to fail, substitute another ring of greater brillianey. sue- 
cess must attend these repeated efforts. 





A Tlartford paper asks why the Atlantie cable is like a 
turnip !—Because the thing never was beet! 





A waggish candidate coming, in the course ef his can- 
vass, to a tailor’s shop, ** What we look for here,” said 
he, * are measures, not men,” 
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It would be uncharitable too severely to condemn for 
faults without taking some thought of the sterling good- 
ness which mingles in aud los-ens them, 


a 

Deuglas Jerrold said there was ve finer sight than a 
stream of human creatures passing from a Curistian 
chureh. 





Ata party once the conversation turned, as it naturally 
does among young folks, on marriage—the other conven- 
ient subject besides the weather, when every other fails, 
One of the belles, addressing a beau, quite unconscious- 
ly (as she explained) said, “If I were you, and you me, 
I would have married long ago.” 


The wind was blowing a gale. As I passed the corner 
ef Winter and Tremont strects, I noticed a crowd of per- 
sons looking upward, I found my old friend, Mr. Brown, 
in the midst—all eyes were eentred on his observations, 
At length a smart Yankee stepped up to him and asked: 

* What is it, Sir? What is it?" 

“Nothing; oh nothing, my friend—I was only looking 
to see how high the wind is.’ 








A crust of bread, a pitcher of water, a thatched roof, 
and love—there is happiness for you, whether the day be 
rainy or sunny. It is the heart that makes the home, 
whether the eye rests on a potato-pateh or a flower-gar- 
den. Heart makes home precious, and it is the only 
thing that can. 


A wit being told that an old acquaintance was married, 
exclaimed, “I am glad to hearit.” But reflecting a mo- 
ment he added, in a tone of compassion and forgetfulness, 
“and yet I don’t know why I should be—he never did 
me any harm.” 








Mirth should be the embroidery of the conversation, 
not the web; and wit the ornament of the mind, not the 
furniture, 





“ The most quiet place I know,” said Zekiel, ‘is W——, 
in Mississippi; there's no quarrel, nor rowdyism, nor 
fighting in the streets. Ifa gentleman insults another, 
he’s quietly shot down, and that is the last of it.” 





By Telegraph, from our Indiana Correspondent. 
What popular singer does crushed Indian corn, «teeped 
in vinegar, remind you of? Pickle’ hominy! (Piccolo- 
mint /—Oh !) 





A witty dentist, having labored in vain to extricate a 
decayed tooth from a lady's mouth, gave up the task with 
the felicitous apology, ** The fact is, madam, it is impos- 
sible for any thing bad to come from your mouth.” 


—_— —— ——_ 
CANNIBALISM AND I pucation.—When the inhabit- 
ants of Ningpo, China, saw the acts of benevolence which 
were performed by an enthusiastic but somewhat eccen- 
tric English lady, who at an advanced age and in the 
possession of a handsome competency, had chosen that 
far-away city as her sphere of usefulness, they were heard 
to say among themselves, ‘It is not true; she does not 
eat tlie children.” They had evidently been taught that 
the school she had sought to establish was but a trap 
whereby she proposed to herself the means of obtaining 
cannibal delicacies. 





Loox at Hlomr.—‘John,” said a clergyman ‘to his 
man, * you should become a teetotaller; you have been 
drinking again to-day.” ‘Do you never take a drop 
yoursel’, meenister?" ‘* Yes, John; you must look at 
your circumstances and mine!” ‘ Verra true, Sir,” says 
John; ** but can you tell me how the streets of Jerusa- 
lem were kept so clean?" “No, John, I can not tell you 
that." ‘‘ Weel, Sir, it was just because every one kept 
his ain door clean." 





WEEKLY MARKET SUMMARY. 
New York, Monday, Oct. 11, 1858, 

Tuz Wholesale Produce Markets have been a 
for the leading kinds of Breadstuffs. The supplies h 
exceeded the requirements of home dealers, who have 
heen the principal buyers. Holders have been anxious 
to sell, and prices have declined materially....Cotton 
opened vigorously, but closed tamely at reduced rates 
..-. Provisions have been plentyand depressed. ...Gro- 
ceries have been in fair demand. Molasses is lower; 
other articles are essentially unchanged. On Saturday, 
October 9, 50 tierces New Crop Rice brought $4 00 per 
100 pounds. ...Naval Stores, Hides, Hay, and Tobacco 
have attracted considerable attention. ...Wool has been 
rather less songht after, yet it has been rather stiffly 
held....Dry Goods have been les freely dealt in, and 
priees of other than the most desirable styles (which have 
been scarce and firm) were lower and irregular. The 
Dry Goods import during the week amounted to $934,268 
against $776,738 the corresponding week of last year.... 
The value of the imports since January 1 reached 
$48,703,181 against $82,847,500 the same week last year 
.-..The movements in other commodities were moder- 
ate, and uproductive of any remarkable alterations... .. 
We append a revised list of the closing quotations for 
the leading articles: 


Unsound State Flour, per bbl......... $3 00 @ $400 














Superfine to extra State, per barrel... 475 @ 500 
Superfine to fancy Western, per barrel 470 @ 500 
Extra Western, per barrel............ 500 @ 8% 
Fancy to extra Genesee, per barrel... 525 @ 750 
Extra Cana:lian, per barrel........... 490 @ 620 
Mixed to Extra Southern, per barrel... 5°25 @ 825 
Fine to Superfine Rye Flour, per bbl... 325 @ 410 
Corn Meal, per barrel... ........-s.008 415 @ 4535 
White Wheat, per bushel............ 112 @ 150 
Red Wheat, per bushel .............+ 77 @ 122 
Mixed Western Corn, per bushel ..... 70 @ 74 
Rye, per bushel ........cccccsccccece i> @ 76 
Barley, per bushel.........seeeesseee 160 @ 10 
Western Oats, per bushel ............ 48 @ 51 
State Oats, per bushel.............00. 45 @ 48 
Jersey and Penn, Oats, per bushel. ... 4 @ 45 
Southern Oats, per bushel............ 35 @ 40 
Cotton, middlings, per pound. 13 @ 13} 
Mess I’ork, per barrel........ ees 1650 @w 1675 
Prime Pork, per barrel, ............0. 1425 @ 1475 
Country Mess Beef, per barrel........ 900 @ 100 
Cut Meats, per pound......... see 6 @ St 
Lar, POF POURE... cccscccesscccescese 10 @ 11 
State Butter, per pound............. ° 15 @ 26 
Western Butter, per pound. 2 @ 19 
Cheese, per pound...... ° 44 @ Si 
Rice, per 100 pounds. ............+.- - 27% @ 400 
Rio Coffee, per pound...........2.00 9% @ 12 
Cuba Sugar, per pound ........ seeeee 6@ 8 
Cuba Molasses, per gallon....... — 24 @ 32 
66@ 8 
32 @ 43 
7 e@ 60 
30 @ Les) 
— @ 22) 
12 @ 16 
6 @ 8 
oe 5 @ 75 
Tallow, per pound. .........c.ceceees — @ 10 
Crude Turpentine, per 280 pounds ... 881@ 400 
Spirits Turpentine, per gallon ....... 5b) @ _ 
ey OOF DONG in. 0s bsies naimaannateas 2123}@ 23% 
Common Rosin, per 310 pounds ...... "1% @ 1% 
Linseed Oil, per galion........ 3 @ i4 
Kentucky Tobacco, per pound ....... 7. 14 
Seed Leaf Tobacco ................._ 6 @ 95 
Awerican Fleece Wool, per pound. : ~ oT @ 46 
“ SUE WOE cidnicecevee te 2 @ 8s 


The Live Stock Markets last Wednesday were some- 
what firmer for Beeves, which were even jess freely of- 
fered, while the demand was fair. ...Milch Cows were in 
limited request at unchanged prices. ... Veal Calves were 
dail and heavy,...Sheep and Lambs were less plenty, 
yet they were sparingly sought after, and prices were 
languid....Swine were abundant and in request, at, how- 
ever, slightiy-reduced rates. ...The reported receipts of 
Live Stock during each of the last two weeks compares 
as follows: 





Week endin Week ending 
Sep. 29 Oe. 6. 
PUN iduintitn emmbaencaien 40 5 8,759 
PINE oo hecetatccesad ° 170 206 
WR bianca d lowes 5i5 62) 
Sheep and Lambs .......... 12,386 10,863 
OED US Saatnescescasacess< 8,687 12,026 


Of the Forty-fourth Street Market supply of Beeves 
last Wednesday there were received from 





ee 1000 | Indiana........ 209 
New York...... 877 | Michigan 65 - 
Illinois 492 





| Pennsylvania .. 43 


The range of prices according to the actual sales of 
Live Stock at the leading City Markets last Wednesday 
was as follows: 


Poor to premium Beeves, per pound..$ 6 @$ %F 


Common to ex. Milch Cows, per head. 2500 @ 65 00 
Veal Calves, per pound ........ Beccee 4q@ T 
Sheep and Lambs, per head.......... 200 @ 70 
“ ** per pound........ ‘ 3, @ 5} 
Live Swine, per pound............. ° 4i@ 5i 
Dressed ** @ibvesbasenten 53 @ ut 
Roasting Piga, each. ..o0scesccccsecce 100 @ 200 


The Country Produce Markets have heen more active, 
the supplies and demand having been generally good. 
Prices of the principal commodities have been sustaincd. 


WuOLESALE Prices opTatnep ny Propvucers at Wasu- 
INGTON MARKET. 















Apples, new, per barrel............++ $100 @$ 375 

Pears, ™ 7 abested ecece 250 @ 1750 

Peaches, per basket........ eseccees - 150 @ 450 

Grapes, per pound. ........ccccsccses 3@ 12 

Quinces, per barrel .......ccrccocccce 300 @ 575 

Citron, per 100........... 200 @ 500 

Lima Beans, per bushel ., - 44 @ 50 
. new, per barrel.......+..+ -- 100 @ 250 

Potatoes, sweet, per barrel..........- ) 

Onions, new, per barrel...........++ 

Turnips, per barrel.,.....cccceccscee 

SE CONE < cctninscecccansdese 

Carrots, per 100 bunches 

Cabbage, new, per 100........ 

Parsnips, per 100 bunches .... ee 

Cranberries, per barrel .............. 

Barbervies, per barrel..............+ 

Squashes, per barrel........2.s0see08 

Pumpkins, pel Wiss oss. .eecditeoces 

Corn, per 100 CMTS... 2... cesceeseeceee 

Watermelons, per 100,,..... 

Nutmeg Melons, per barrel. . ° 

Tomatoes, per bushel .............00 : 

Celery, per dozen bunches........... J 

Egg Plants, per dozen ............... 3 i 

Garlic, per 100 bunches,............. 350 @ _ 

Caulitiowers, per dozen.............. 7 @ 23 

Salad, per dozen heads .............. 15 @ “o 

Parsley, per 100 bunches,..... -- 1009 @ 200 

Eggs, N. Y. and N. J., per dozen .... 18 @ 18} 

Eggs, Western, per dozen ........... 134 @ 15} 

Chickens, per pair.......c..cesceeeee 50 @ 7D 

OT, PE BIRR. 6 ones cnsesssecsceee 12 @ 1S 

od, ere 5b) @ 1% 

. J LU) ee rere 62 @ 100 

ee 100 @ 150 

Turkeys, per pound.... 16 @ 8 

Pigeons, per dozen .... «++ 100 @ 250 

Woodcock, per dozen, ..........+.... 375 @ 425 

Partridge, per pair...............+.- 62) @ 8i4 

Snipe, Dowicher, per dozen ......... 624 @ Sit 

OR 150 @ 200 

Reed Birds, per dozen ...........0.06 624 @ Sit 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 





LONGFELLOW'S NEW VOLUME. 


TICKNOR AND FIELDS, 
NOW ANNOUNCE AS READY, 
THE COURTSHIP OF MILES STANDISH, 
AND OTHER POEMS. 
A New Volume. By I. W. Lonereiiow. 
1 vol. 16mo, 75 cents. 


The longest poem, which gives the title to the book, is 
a love story of the early Pilgrim days, and is nearly as 
long as “ Evangeline.” The heroine of the tale is the 
beautiful Puritan maiden, Priscilla, whose name has be- 
come historical as one of the first of those heroic women 
who landed at Plymouth. 





G™. B. SLOAT & CO., 
Dovus_z AND SINGLE TurErap 
SEWING MACHINE 
For Family and Man facturing Purposes. 
We Defy Competition. 
Prices from $15 to $ 
Cc. W. THOMAS & CO., 
ents, 
480 Broadway, 
New York, 





999999999 9999999) 
| GikFT WITH EVERY BOOK, | 


WORTH FROM 25 CENTS TO $100 00. 

| Our new descriptive catalogue of 60 octavo pages 

} embraces a larger collection and better variety of | 

{ Standard, Historical, Biographical, and Misceliane- { 
ous Books than that of any other bookselling estab- 
lishment in the country; also, contains greater in- 
ducements than ever before offered. Jlailed free to 

| any address. Send for a Catalogue. 

| D. W. EVANS, t EVANS & UO., Publishers, 

J. I. PRESTON 677 Broadway, N. Y. City. J 





Inventors, Look to your Interests! ! 
OW TO GET A PATENT; on, Tue 
INVENTOR 6 :NST:UCTOR. New Edition. Sent 
by iinst lost, for 6 cents, or 2 three-cent stamps. By 
FOWLEK AND WELLS, 308 Broadway, New York. 


OW TO GOOD AND GET ‘“*PATD FOR 
IT."—Take an Agency for our Publications. The 
terms are euch, there can be no possibility of loss. LEv- 
ERY F amy will be glad to obtain some of them. For 
particulars address, FOWLER AND WELLS, 
No. 308 Broadway, New York. 








INGER’S SEWING MACHINES. — That 
Singer's Sewing Machines make the best stiteh ever 
invented has been widely known for years, Other ma- 
chines may make a similar stitch upon a few light fab- 
rics, but StncEn’s alone are competent to do every kind 
of work upon any varicty of fabric, 

SINGER'S NEW FAMILY SEWING MACHINES 
have the same relative superiority as his Machines for 
manufacturing purposes, They are also more beautiful 
than any other. lemming and binding gauges of the 
most improved style are applied, when desired, to any 
of Singer’s Machines. 

I. M. SINGER & CO., No. 458 Broadway, N. Y. 





REAT CURIOSITY. — Full particulars 
seat free. Agents wanted. 
SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Me. 


__ HARPER'S WEEKLY. 








HOSIERY 
MEN’S FURNISHING GOODS. 
UNION ADAMS, 


637 BROADWAY, 

FOUR DOORS BELOW BLEECKER STREET, 
Respectfully invites your attention to an extensive and 
superior variety of the above goods, many styles of which 
can not be found elsewhere. 

Importing and manufacturing largely, he can offer su- 
perior inducements to every class of buyers. 

The price of every article is marked in plain figures, 
and all goods sold, not giving satisfaction, may be re- 
turned, aud the money will be refunded cheerfally. 


4 ipa AMERICAN PATENT COMPANY, 
INCOKPORATED JUNE, 1553. 
Procures Patents; investigates Patent Claims; negoti- 
ates the Sale of Patent kights, both in this country and 
in Europe; tests the value of New Inventions; executes 
Mechanical and other Drawings; furnishes Engravings 
of New Vatents, and all information pertaining to Pat- 
ents, but owns no interest in them. 
Otlice—Carlisle Block, 8. W. cor. Fourth & Walnut, 
CINCINNATI, O. 








sox, Patent Solicitor. 
tS. Newton, Vice Jvest. G. W. L. Broxiey, 2ditor. 
D. Mittarp, Patent Nego- H, E. Ciirron, Secretary. 
trator. 
The Company also publish 
Tus Sorentirio Artisan, at $2 00 ren ANNUM. 





DIRECTORS. 

Ww. Resor, Martin PENSON, N. IIRAPINGTON, 
Davip Mittarp, Gro. H. Hi. R. 8. NewTon, 
Tuos. Surgtock, G. W. L. Bickiry. HH, BE. Ciirron. 

All Letters connected with the business of the paper, 
must Le addressed to the AMERICAN PATENT COMPANY. 
jot PUBLISHED; FOR SALE AT 

CRKOWEN'S, 099 BROADWAY. 
COMMON SENSE. 
A Social Satire in Verse (delivered last winter), by 
GEO. VANDENHOFFP, A.M. 

Lecturt Committres: Address Mr. V. 

FIELD, Mass. 


T° CASH AND SHORT TIME BUYERS. 


GREEN- 





New Stock or 
RIBBONS AND DRESS TRIMMINGS. 
MITCHELL & McLINTOCK, 
£99 Broadway, 
OPPOSITE METROPOLITAN HOTEL, 
ARE NOW PREPARED TO SIIOW ONE OF THE 
most select and desirable stocks of the above goods to be 
seen in the city. 
([# Millinery and Dress-Makers supplied on liberal 


terms, 





LADIES VISITING THE SEA-SIDE, TOURISTS, 
AND 
7] &. Aas oe ES FS 
Will find the application of 
GODFREY'S EXTRACT 
~ or 
ELDER FLOWERS 
both egoling ahd refreshing to the Face and Skin, allay- 
ing all heat and irritability, removing Eruptions, Sun- 
burn, Freckles, and Tan, and rendering the skin soft, 
clean, and healthy. Price One Dollar. 
EUGENE DUPUY, 609 Broadway, 
Family Chemist, 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
DEDICATED TO 
CYRUS W. FIELD, ESQ., 


HE ATLANTIC CABLE BOUQUET, 
Distilled from ocean spray and fragrant flowers, 
prepared especially in honor of the national ovation held 
in New York, Sept. 1. E. DUPUY, Family Chemist, 
609 Broadway. Sold every where. 


{@RENCH PROTESTANT INSTITUTE for 
YOUNG GENTLEMEN, Nos, 48 and 50 East 24th 
Street, near Madison Park, Boarding and Day School, 
will re-open on Sept. 15th next. Classics, Mathematics, 
English, Spanish, German languages, besides the French, 
which is the language of the School, A Junior Depart- 
ment has been add Por details, references, &c., cir- 

culars to be had. 

Prof. ELIE CHARLIER, Director. 








XHIBITION OF AMERICAN MANU- 
FACTURED BRUSHES, at theBrash Warehouse, 
Nv. 329 Pearl Street, Harper's Buildings. Brushes of 
every description on hand, and for sale at the lowest prices. 
A tilver medal was received from the American Insti- 
tute, in 1549, for superior Brushes. 
JOUN H. MOPPre.L. 





I MPORTANT TO TEACHERS AND 

STUDENTS. ae 

Tie New Edition of ANDREWS'S LATIN DICTION- 
AKY is now ready, and may be obtained of Booksellers 
generally throughout the United States and Canada, or 
of the Publishers, 

HARPER & BROTHERS, 
Franklin Square, New York. 


[> Sent by Mail, postage paid, on receipt of 
Five Dollars. 


ANDREWS’S LATIN-ENGLISH LEXI- 
CON, founded on the larger German-Latin Lexicon of 
Dr. Wm. Freunp. With Additions and Corrections 
from the Lexicons of Gesner, Facciolati, Scheller, 
Georges, &c. Royal Svo, Sheep extra, $5 00, 

The opinion of scholars, both in this country and Great 
Britain, is unanimous in its favor, as the bess Lexicon 
yet published in any language. It constitutes the most 
valuable philological and historical index of the lan- 
guage, in its successive periods, that has been given to 
the world. Its excellence, in every essential quality of 
a Latin Lexicon, can not be too highly estimated. The 
unequaled fullness in the vocabulary, the philosophical 
arrangement of the definitions, the abundant references 
to the Roman authors which support these definitions, 
the designation of the words as classical or otherwise, 
with the period to which each word belongs, and the 
nice attention to the quantity of syllables which runs 
through the whole, altogether constitute a group of ex- 
cellences which place tuis Lexicoa far above any other 
of the kind, 

The beauty of the typography, which is clean, neat, 
and judiciously varied, has met with unqualified appro- 
bation. The Lexicon has already, to a great extent, su- 
perséded those in common use, as the cheapest and most 
ace) table aid to the acquisition of the noble language 
of Virgil and Cicero, 

The best Latin Dictionary, whether for the scholar or 
advanced student.—London Spectator. 

The best Dictionary of the Latin language that has 
appeared.—London Literary Gazette. - 4 

Every page bears the impress of industry and care,— 
London itkenwom, 








NARPER’s WEEKLY, 
A FIRST-CLASS ILLUSTRATED PAPER. 
THE BEST AND CHEAPEST 
FAMILY NEWSPAPER IN TILE WORLD. 





Frye Cents a Nomure; $2 50 2 Yuan. 





Tianrrn’s Wreexty has now been in existence nearly 
two years. During that period no effort has been 
to make it the best possible Family Paper for the Ameri- 
can People, and it is the belief of the Proprieters that, 
in the peculiar field which it occupies, no existing Peri- 
odical can compare with it. 

Every Number of Hazrvree’'s Weexty eontaine all the 
News of the Week, Dowestic and Foreign. The com- 
pleteness of this department is, it is believed, unrivaled 
in any other weekly publication. Every notewerthy 
event is profusely and accurately illustrated @ the time 
of its occurrence. The Laying of the Atlantie T ph,: 
for instance, has been more elaborately illustra! ia 
Hargrsn'’s WReK.y than in all the other newspapers in 
the world. Aud while no expense is spared to procure 
Original Ilustrations—ia proof of which the Proprieters 
would refer to the admirable pictures by Dartay, Hop- 
Pin, MoLgnan, and others, and to the illustrations of 
the Utal: Lxpedition, the Chinese Squadron, &e,, &e., &e., 
which have been published in past Numbers of the Week- 
ly—care is taken to lay before the reader every 
picture which appears to possess general interest. Ina 
word, the Subscriber to Harrens WEEKLY may rel 
upon obtaining a Pictorial History of the times in which 
we live, compiled and illustrated in the most pe and 
complete manner possible, it is believed that the Tilus- 
trated Biographies alone—of which about one hundred 
and fifty have already been published—are worth “far 
more to the reader than the whole cost of his subserip- 
tion. 

The literary matter of Hanrser’s Westy is supplied 
by some of the ablest writers in the language. Every 
Number contains an instalment of a serial story by a 
first-class author—LiuLwexnr 8 ** What witl he dowth tr” 
has appeared entire iu its columns; one or more short 
Stories, the best that can be purchased at home or abroad ; 
the best Poetry of the day; instractive Essays on topics 
of general interest; Comments on the Eventsof the time, 
in the shape of Editorials and the Lounger’s philosophic 
and amusing Gossip; searching but generous Literary 
Criticisms; a Chess Chronicle; and full and careful re- 
ports of the Money, Merchandize, and Produce Marketa, 

In fixing at so low a price as Five Cents the price of 
their paper, the Publishers were aware that nothing but 
an enormous sale could remuncrate them, They are 
happy to say that the receipts have already realized their 
anticipations, and justify still further efforts to make 
Hanrer's WEEKLY an indispensabie guest inevery home 
throughout the country. 

The Proprietors take the liberty of appending the 
names of atew of the Literary Contributors to HamPpmr’s 
WEEKLY, and of the Artists who illustrate its pages: 

CONTRIBUTORS, 

Sir E. Putwer Lytron. lh. LH. Sropparp. 
THEODORE SEDG WICK. W. ALLen buTien. 
CUARLES DICKENS ALICN CAREY. 
Rev. Dr. MOU LINTOOR, Judge Dovuauerty. 
WILKIE COLLINS. Joun 1 8TEN COOKB, 
Groner W. Curtis. CALVERT VAUX, 
CHARLES READE. lirzuven LupLow, 
DONALD G. MITCHELL. Li. Peevey loons, 
A. A. Lirscoms Rev. W. Hauey. a 
Prof. J. husseLt LOWELL. Dvent A. | vYoKINcK. 
Dr, 8. I. J mime. Rev. Dr, Durum. 
Joun G. SAxR. W. ©, Prime. 
Lieut. Maury. Joun Lonnee. 
A. Oakey LALt. CuagLes Nogpmorr, 
ARTISTS. 

Jonun R. Cuarr, 


Fe.tx O. C. Dar.ey. 
Wrrstow Domes. 


Avetstvus Horrin. 


LD. H. Sreoruce. ’ Sanuume Wain. 
Joun MoLanan. W. Tawacres. 
D. UC. Heremecock. F. bemaw. 
James MacDonoven. Lk. ioorm. 


Cuakces Parsons. 
TERMS OF HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
One Copy for Twenty Weeks. . . . . $100 
One Copy for One Year. . . . . « . 250 
One Copy for Two Years . . . . . . 40 
Five Copies for One Year. -. .°. . . 900 
Twelve Copies for One Year. . . . . 2000 
‘Twenty-five Copies for One Year . . . 4000 
An Extra Copy will be allowed for every Club of Twrivs 
or ‘TWENTY-FIVE > UBSCRIBERS. 

TreEms ror Apvertisine.—F'ifty Cents a Line, 

A Liberal Discount will be made to those wishing te 
Advertise for three Months or more, 

*.* Persons living in the City of New York bgp | 
** Harper's Weekly” lett at their houses, will please se 
their names and residences, with the subscription mon- 
ey, to the Office of Publication. 

HARPER & BROTHERS, Pre.isurrs, 
Franklin Square, New York. 





y HEELER & WILSON’S SEWING MA- 

CULNES.—NEW STYLE, Price $50 —VALU- 
ABLE IMPROVEMENTS, —A new Tension and a Hem- 
mer that turns hems of any width without previous bast- 
ing, Office, 43 Droapwar, New York. 


DIAGRAM OF TUE LOCK STITCH, 
JOOSGOOSoao0c 
This is the only Stitch that can not be raveled, and 
that presents the same appearance upon each side of the 
seam. It is made with two threads, one upon each side 
of the fabric, and interlocked in the centre of it. Send 
for circular. 


VINE ARTS. 
WINTERHALTER'S CELEBRATED 
FLORINDE, 

With other fine pictures of French artists, such as C. L. 
Muller, Jsambert, Compte, Calix, L’Eufant de Metz, 
Fichel, Beaume, &c., &c., now on exhibition. Admis- 

sion 25 cents. GOUPIL & C©O., No. 966 Broadway, 
(M. Knoedler, Successor). 


ANDS’ SARSAPARILLA— 
This purely vegetable REMEDY combines in it- 
self the properties of an Antiseptic, a mild Catiartic, 
and a Tonic. AS AN ALTERATIVE AND RKENO- 
VATING AGENT IT IS UNEQUALED!!! 
Prepared by A. I. & D. SANDS, Druggists, 100 Ful- 
ton Street, cor. of William, New York. 











NOW READY. 
A NEW EDITION OF THE 
GREAT TELEGRAPH SUPPLEMENT 
To 


ITARPER’S WEEKLY. 
Orders can now be supplied for the above, if seut in at 
once. 
Price Five Canta. 





HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 
TEMMS OF HARPER'S MAGAZINE, 
One Copy for One Year. . «9. « « . $800 
Two Copies for One Yea? , «5 . . . 
Three or more Copies fot One Year (each) 9 00 
And an Extra Copy, gratis, for every Cith of Tzx Sun- 
SORINERS. 
HAKPER & BROTHERS, Pubitshers, Franklin 
Square, New York, 
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BROADWAY SKETCHES. 
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Soitep, ner Opseryvine Currin. “ Who knows but that some of these ‘ere days I may have my 


COUNTRY SKETCHES. 


7 ——— - — 
De “4 ! . / be 
ee ; Me 





WHIciH IS THE CALI IN QUESTION ? Farmer Cronk. ‘* Wal now, Deacon, that’s a purty nice hog o° yourn.” 
First Farmer. ‘ Ain't he a fine calf?” | Farmer Bonk, “ Wal, I can’t say much for him now, but he'll look purty smart when I get hiin 
Seconp Farmer. ‘ Well, I never saw any thing so elegant in my life.” | fattened up a bit.” 


Lavy. ‘‘Oh! he’s beautiful.” 
Crry GENTLEMAN (smoking cigar). ‘‘’Pon my soul these country people have some taste after all. 


They seem quite struck by my appearance.” 


THE PUSILISgTic ! ADVERTISEMENTS. 


(pRAnD OPENING. 
CLOAKS, MANTILLAS, TALMAS, RAGLANS, 
&e, &e. &e. 

FOR FALL AND WINTER, 1858 

WILLIAM BUCHANAN MACKENZIE has the honor 
to announce his return from the EU ROPEAN MARKETS, 
and the arrival, per Avabia, Persia, and Canada, of his 
first, second, and third importations of LLEGANT PA- 
RISIAN NOVELTIES, for the New York City retail 
trade, which he will open for public inspection on Tucs- 
day, 12th instant. 

Having devoted his entire attention during the past two 
months in Paris to the careful selection of the choicest 
productions of that world-renowned Emporium of Fash- 
ion, and having spared neither energy nor expense in the 
ch after novelty, he feels confident that his stock far 
passes, in beauty and tasteful elegance, any similar 
collection in the United States, Wis leading styles are 
selected from the ateliers of the most eminent artiste, viz., 

Wisneck, Armonville, & Blovert, Rue Richelieu. 





Platel et Berger, Rue Richelieu. 

Madame La Canu, Rue de la Bourse. 
Madame Budault, Rue de la Bourse. 
Madame Branard, Rue de la Conque. 


Mademoiselles Mardret, Sceurs, Rue de la Conque. 
Names which in themselves are a guarantee for the ar- 
tistic style and peculiar richness of the garments emanat- 
ing from their various magazines. 

W. BUCHANAN MACKENZIE, 
294 and 296 Cana. Street, 
Brandreth Building, New York. 








N FINKLE’S LATEST IMPROVED 
y e SEWING MACHINES. — These Methines are 
Grover (who, in consequence of the excitement about the coming prize-fight, | MAsTER OtivEn. “Now, Governor, keep your stomach in and chest out es ae ee et ae, pn fr hast Stted 


| 





can think of nothing but boxing), ‘Gloves, Sir?—only pair left, Sir. Rather | and look out for your precious wind when I put in my left.” for general use of any machines now offered for sale. 
large, perhaps, but we shall have our assorted stock in next week !” . Call and examine, at 421 Broadway, cor. Canal St., N. Y. 





